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= The Printer to the Reader. = 


a Printer, nor Repularity in a 
Preface, which hath. nothing to 
ay to you, but that Pompey being 2 
dat peed out of the F nab of Mom 
freur Corneille, the band that did it is 
reſponſuble for nothing but the Engliſh, 
and the Songs between the Affs, which 
were added only to lengthen the Play,aud 
make it fitter for the' Stage, when thoſe 
that could not be refsfed were reſolved to 
have it ated ; and that no. abuſes of 
Tranſcribers (though they were nume- 
rous ) could have prevail d to ſend 
it to the Preſs, if the Perſon' moſt con- 
cern'd had not fear d to diſobey an excel- 
leh? 1hdy , who commanded this pub- 
lication, more than the ſeverity of the 
Cenſorious World, A2 The 


I Hope you expel id Elbquiekce from 


The Perſons of the Play. 
Tulins Ceſar. 


Marens Antonius. 

Lepidus. 

Ptolomy, King of Agypr. 

Cleopatra, His Siſter. 

Photinus, His Governour. . . _ © 
Achillas, His Lieutenant General, ©) 
Septimins , A Roman in the Agyptian Kings 
Achorens, Cleopatre's Gentlegian Uſher.  _. 
Charmion, Cleopatra's Maid of Honour. - 
Cornelia, Pompey's Widdow. 
Philip, Pompey's Freedman.: + 


Romans and;Xgyptians.'\ ) 4 


The Scene Ptolomey's Pallace in Alexandv1d. 
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PROIL OGUE, 


For the Theatre at Dublin, written by the 


Earl of Roſcomon, 
( Rage 


To havetheir Fates determin'd by your Voice., 


Czfar from none but You, will hear by Doom, . | 


He hates th' obſequious F latteries of Rome : 
He ſcorns, where once he rul'd, now to betry'd,. 


And. he bath rul'd in all the ” orld beſade.. 


I hen he the Thames, the Danube,and the Nile. 


Had ftain'd with Blood, Peace flouriſbed 5 in this 
Iſe; 
Aud you alone may Boaſt, you never ſaw 
Czſar till now, and now ean give him Law: 
Great Pompey t00,COmes as @ f1 uppliant here, 
But ſayes He cannot now begin to fear. 


+ 1acdzok 


He mighty Rivals, whoſe deftruGive 

Did the whole World in Civil Armes en- 
| ( gage : x 

Are now agreed, and make it both their Choice, 
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Lord Lieu- 
tenant. 


knewer your equal Juſtice, and ( to tell 
A Ron an Trich ) He knowes himſelf teo well 
Suede fue, waited onCaſar 's/ede, © 
But Pompey thinks he conquer'd when he ay'd. 
His Fortune when. ſhe prov d-the moſt unkind | 
Chang'd his Conditzon, but not Cato'; Mind. 
Then of what Doubt can Pompey s Cauſe ad- 
Since here ſo many Cato's Judging ſit. ( mit, 

But you bright Nymphs,give Czlar leave to 
The greateſt Wonder of the world but you. (woo. 
And hear a Muſe, who has that Hero taught 
To ſpeak as ger'rouſly, as ere he fought. 
Whoſe' Eloquence from ſuch a Theme deters 
All Tongues but Engliſh,and all pens but Hers. 
By the juſt Fates your Sex 3s doubly bleſt, 
Tou Conquer d Czlar,and you praiſe him beſt. 

"And 7 on ( Illuſtrions Sir ) receive as due, 
A dr or Deſtiny reſerv'd for Ton. (here, 
mrs France and England joyn their Forces 

To. make a Poem worthy of your Ear. 

p xy it then,. and on that Pompey's Brow 
Who gave ſo many Crowns Peſtow one ROW. 


Pompey 
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SEECSCEES 
POMPEY: 


AC. 1. Scen. r. Rs.” 
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Ptolomey, Achillas, Photinus, Septimms. 


PTOL OMY. 

Ate hath declar'd herſelf, and we may ſee 
Th' Intrigue of the great Rivals Deſtiny: 
That quarrel whichdid all theGods Avide, 
Pharſalia hath the Honour to decide. 
— Whoſe Rivers ſwelling with new bloody 
(Sent thither from fo many Parricides) (Tides 
| The Horrour of tern Enfigns, Chariots, Shields, 
Spread in Confufion o're th' infeed.: Fields ; _ 

hoſe Slaughter'd heaps whoſe ſhades no reſt ob- 
By Nature to their own revenge conftrain'd,(tain'd 
(Their Putrefattions ook to Revive 
The War, with thoſe that do remain alive, ) 
Are Dreadful rules by which the Sword thinks fit, 
Pompey to caſt, and Ceſar to acquit, —_ 


La 


(3) 
That diſtreſs'd Leader of the Juſter Side, 

Whoſe wearjed Fortune hath all Help deni'd, 
A terrible Example will create 

To future Times, of the Extreams of Fate : 

He flies, whoſe happy Courage had, till now, 
Confin'd the Bay to his Viftorious Brow : 
He in our Ports chooſes his laſt Retreat ; 

And wanting Refuge from a Foe ſo Great, 

His bold Misfortune ſeeks it in Abodes , 

Which from the Titans once preſerv'd the Gods ; 
And from ſo fam'd a Climate, doth expe& 
' That it ſhould Earth as well as Heav'n prote& ; 
Andlending his Deſpair a kinde Effort, 
It ſhould the ſtaggering Univerſe ſupport : 
Yes, the World's Fortune Pompey with him brings, 
' And hopes a Land whoſe Fame ſuch Wonder ings, 
A Prop or Tomb might to her Freedom give, 

And Pompey's Fall Attend, if not Releive. 

This, Friends, the Subject is of our debate ; 

Our Triumphks he, or Ruine will create : 

He hazards me, who did my Father fave, 

And does expoſe that Memphis which he gave : 
We muſt now haſten, or prevent his fate, 

His Ruine hinder or precipitate : 

Thar is unſafe, and this Tgnoble is 3 

I dread, injuſtice, or unhappineſs 3 

And angry fortune each way offers me 

Either much danger, or much infamy. 

It 1s my part to chooſe, yours ro adviſe 

What you believe to be moſt ſafe and wile : 
Pompey's Concern'd ; nay, we the fame ſhall get, 
Ceſtr's ſucceſs to trouble, or compleat 3 "TY 

n 
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(3) 


And never Monarchs Fortune, did afford 
So great a Subject, for a Councel Board. 


PHOTINUS. 


When things, Sir, are determin'd by the ſword, 
Juſtice is nothing, but an empty word 3 
And he who 'then Afﬀuirs would rightly weigh 
Muſt not his Reaſons, but his power obey : 
View your own Strength , let Powpey be ſurvey'd, 
Whoſe Fortune Droop's, and Valour is betray'd; 
Who not from Ceſar only takes his flight, 
But from the Senates juſt Reproach and ſight, 
( Whoſe greater part, were cheaply left a Prey - 
To the Keen Vultures of Pharſalia”) 
He flies loſt Roxee, and every Roman now; _ 
Who muſt to his defeat their Fetters owe. 
He flies thoſe Kings who would chaſtiſe his Guilt, 
Of all the blood that in his cauſe was ſpilt. 
Their Kingdoms now of Men and Mony void, ' 
Their broken Scepters and their Thrones deſtroy'd, 
As Author of all Woes, abhbor'd by all, 
He flies the whole World, ſhatter'd by his Fall. 


\Can you alone reſiſt ſo many Foes ? 


His ſafety he did in himſelf Repoſe : 

He falls, and You may yield without a Blaſh 
To ſuch a weight as Rowe her ſelf does Cruſh; 
A weight which hath the Univerſe preſt down, 
And the yet greater Powpey, overthrown. 


4 He that will fave,whom Heaven will have wrack't, 


, By too mnch Juftice may a Guilt Contract. 


A 2 And 


(4) 


x Anda fidelity ſo indiſcreet 
Pl May a ſhort Fame, but long Repentance meet : 


/ 


He but a more Illuftrious wound will have, 


Which will not ſmart the leſs for being brave : 
Do not for Egypt Thunderbolts provide, 

But chooſe with;Fortune, and the Gods to fide. 

Believe not they. can an Injuſtice do, 

But where. they favour, pay your Homage too, 


Whatever they decree for them declare, 


And think it Impious where they frown to ſpare, 


With Divine A nger, Powpey now beſet, 

Comes to inyolvye you too, in his Defeat. 

His Head for which both Gods and Men do call 
Already ſhakes, and ſeeks but where to fall: 
His coming hither an Offence does ſeem 

And ſhew's his Hatred rather then eſteem. 

He would his ſafety with Your Ruine,buy, 
And can you Doubt, .if he deſerve to dye £ 
Had he fulfil'd what we both wiſhe and thought 
And a Vitorious Navy hither brought, 

We then ſhould him a Joyful welcom ſhew, - . 
Who muſt the Gods blame for his uſage now. 

I of his. Fortyne, not of him Complain, 

But with Regret At what the Gods Ordain, 
And the ſame Ponyard, ance for Ceſer meant 
Shall with a ſigh to Pogepey's Heart be ict. . : 
Nor can you at: a leſs rate then bis Head 


Secure. Your Own, and ſhun the ſtorm You Dread, 


Let this be thought a Crime, if. ſo it muſt, 


When Right and; W. inthe} 
, When ghs. ap Wrong-arefn lance 


} The Intereſt ingdoms is betray d, 


2 


/ 'Tis-not a States-ran's Virtue tobe Jults.,; +1: -- 


lay'd. 


Ex- 
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« Extreameſt Rigour is BY Right of 'Kings; 
= When Timorous Equity their Ruine baegs, 
Who fears a Crime thall ever be affraid, 


But hee'l rule all, who all Oil dares invade, 


(5) 


| 


; does ſhun, 


/ Who Dangerous Virtue, as 


And to an Uſeful Crime as Pur; - 


This is my Thought Sir, but Achillas'may, 

Or elle Septimins, chooſe ſome other way. 

But this I know,whatever others like, (ſtrike. 
They fear no Conquerour, who the Conquer'd 


ACHILLAS; 


Photin.ſayes true Sir,but though Powpey we 
Deveſted of his former Grandeur ſee, 
Yet that Blood Pretivus does tome appear 
Which the Gods did/in Theſſaly revere:. 
Not that a Crime of State ſhould be Tefrain'd, 
But 'tis not lawful, till it be conſtrain'd:; 
And what need-is there n— nr Rigour here ? 
Who-quits the Cpnquer'd}; 5-no+ Conquerour 
You may be Neuter;a& You were before 2 (fear. 
And Ceſar may.if him'you muſt adore 5 
But though you treat him as *a Power Divine, - 
This is too great 'an| Offritig fot his Shrine. 
To Mars himſcifſhould-this Head'offer'd'be, 
'Twould fix on Yours too black an Infamy : 
Let him not be Aſfiſted' nor Deſtroy'd, 
And ſuch a Condu@ will all blame avoid. 
You owe'himanuch/Sir;: for Roar; mov'd 


Bn tos Scepret*t 
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{ (6) 
But Gratitude and Hoſpitality, 

In Monarchs Breſts muſt regulated be, _ : 
Nor can a King Contra@ fo great a Debt, 
But -that his SubjeRs claim a greater yet. 


/ And. all Engagements are to-\Princes void, 


- 


+ To Cancel which,their Blood muft be Imp 
' Conſider too, what Pompey did expoſe, + 


loy'd ; ] 


When he your Father help'd againſt his Foes - 
By that he made his Power the greater ſeem, 
And rais'd his own Fame, by reſtoring him - 
He did in yg him but language ſpend ; 
But Czſar's Purſe appear'd the better Friend, 


Had we not C#2ſars thouſand Talents ſeen, 


Pompey's Orations had ſmall ſuccours been. 


Let him not then: his, Verbal merits boaſt, 


For Ceſar's Actions have Qblig'd You moſt. 


But if a benefit to Him'be die, 


Speak now for Him, as he did once for You : 


His kindneſs ſafely thus requite you may 3 


But here receiv'd, He will your Scepter ſway - 
This Conquer'd Roman yet. a King will brave, 


Andin your own Dominions you en{ave. 


Refuſe him Welcom then, -but ſpare his Head 5; 


But if't muſt fall, this arme ſhall ſtrike him dead : 


I can obey; (-Sir.,) and ſhould) Jealous grow; 
If any Hand but mine ſhould ſtrike the blow. 


 SEPTIMIUS. 


Sir,;.I af Remans and theſe Hero's know 
Pompey ne 
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aid, and from. you ſeeks it now ; 


You 
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You are his fate, may his loſt hopes revive, ' 
Baniſh, or Kill, or give him up alive : 

The firſt would coft you much too dear a Rate, 

[le only then the other three debate; - 
His exile draws on: You enraged Pow'r, 

And does but half vblige the Conquerour';' 

Since to a long ſuſpenſe you will him leave, 

What fate his future battles ſhall receive 3 
And both on you Revenge, when weary grown 
The Ills, which but for You, they had not known. 
To render him to Ceſar were the ſame, | 
Who muſt forgive him, to Augment his Fame : 
He will a brav'ry on himſelf impoſe, 

And ſwell in that falſe mercy he beſftowes 
Glad if that way, he Pompey can *0'recome, 

And in the ſame A& pleafe ſubjefted Rome : 

But whilſt you him to this neceflitate, 

You'l purchaſe his, as well as Pompey's hate : 

His danger and diſhonour then prevent, - 

Both make him great, and keep him Innocent 3 

Whilft Poxpey's Faftion, you, in him deſtroy, 

Let Ceſar, at your coſt, the Fruit enjoy : 

By this advice, which you'l I hope allow, 

You'l gain a Friend, 'and need not fear a Foe 5 

But if Achillas unſate courſe you chooſe, 

You neither gain, but both their Friendſhips looſe. | 


P.TOLOMY. 


Let us no more debate what's Juft and fit, 
But to the Worlds vicifſitude ſubmit. 


Your 
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Your Major votes dawith my Thoughts agree 
Who in ſo great a change would attive = 
Rowe beth: too long made an, Injurious Claiun 
That all Men ſhould adore the Roman Name-; 


| Her lofty Freedom let us now throw down; 


And all Her ſcorn in Pompey's Blood lets drown. 

Cutting the Root by which that Pride does live, 

To the Worlds Tyrants, let's a Tyrant give ; 

Naw fate would chain an Arrogance, ſo fierce, 

Eer's help her to revenge the Univerſe. 

Rome,thou ſhalt ſerve, & Kings which alwayes yet, 

Th' haſt dar'd with ſo much Inſolence to treat, 

Will Ceſar now, with leſs Regret, obey 

Since thow ſhalt be en{lav'd as well as they. 
Achillas and Septimins looſe no time, 

But make us Deathleſs by this glorious Crime, 

Of Heavens Reſeritment [le the hazard run, 

Who: fent him: hither ſure to be undone. 


ACHILLAS 
A Kings Command muſt no diſpute endure. 
PTOLOMY. 
Go then, the Srapuns which I. bear, ſecure 


'For you by this Commiſſion are become 


The Deſtinies of Egypt and of Rowe. 
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Piolomy, Photinus. 


PTOLOMY. 


[ am miſtaken PFhotir, or by this” 
My Siſter will her 6 ops miſs, .. 
Pompey my Fathers Will h ring Ragrd, 
Her Coronation ſhe believes afſur'd. 
And ſhe her {elf the Miſtreſs does eſteem, 
Of that divided Scepter left by him. 
Their Antient F riendibip ſhe depends upon, ...// 
And inwardly already ſhares my Throne. 
Whente her Ambition is become ſa vain, 
That from its Athes it revives again, s 


PHOTINUS. 


Sir, 'Twas a motive 1 did not debate, 
And yet which ought to haſten Pompey's Fate. 


He your Pretentions doubtleſs .will decide, -, 
And by your Fathers be os aims Divide. 
To which great Truff 'of Friendlhip being 'truc, 


You know how much he difo 
_ that b = pr wow G would removy 
he Sacred Cimentof a Brothers Love, :;.. ../ 

1 baniſh her noe from your Heart, bur Throne, 
+ For he Reigns not, that does hot Reign alone. 


ZB Divided 


. 
o 


C19) 
Divided Empire all wiſe Kings avoid, | 
For Pow'r Communicated is 'Deſtroy' dz 


And Policy.-But, Sir, ſhe does appear. 
Scen. 3: 
Ptolomy, Cleopatra, Photinus. 
CLEOPATRA,.,.. 


Pompey is come ( Sir) and can you be here, 
OT OCOMe? 
That mighty WarriourT at home attend, 
And him 4chil/as an Septimins lend... | 
CLEOPATRA,.,. 'T 
What? CITI as thoſe to him: ? 


You may too, if they too little ſeem. 
: CLEOPATRA. 


Is your own mextiog hint ay great athing ? 


I muſt remenmpers that,.l am a BG: I 
CELEOPATRA. 
Can'* you tefle& on that, and'yet be | 
To knot of mo that ma 


And pa cat? 
RY 
Did he chat _ mh LY 


bon ie 41d WO, 
He's Jig t-F gp aner whos fel rs " 
PTOLOMY. 


G4 mum. 


I 
ITT” OT ———r—_—— 


x Time is the $tandarlt by which thjugs arefiae 


Mk 
Rather tis "a1 

By whoſe rn Fun 
Let him, xtead 
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Hath ſuch \ Bebefic ſuch uſage met? _ — ba 
Loh | VOPR 
I both remember EOS his | | i 


You do indeed bat pod 4 HEE Pride, 
"'PTOLOMY. 


You, that fo prizk him may his greatneG Court, , 


But know, He be, iſh in the Port. \ in 
ITE ns - 
What, may his {Shipwrack? in_the Port, arniye £2 


And have you dar'd ? Rey contrive- 


I have done Fans ny what 1 the Gods. ir Y 
And what the ſafety of my State in : gut 
bo CLEOP w R — AKEC 
I know bat too much, P, tin, 
Have with their ary ro Cor GIY = you 1 
Squls that are but CENair Rl Sal 4 


The Councel, eh: pH BY diſclaim ' 46 
"*"CLEGFA es 
NEE eh; His Photin, 1 to t Ale mY : : x 
E 2 PTOLOMY» 
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You muſt a little with her ſcorn 
I know er tweed, algo yobr innocence. | 
But ſhe's my Siſter, g vent. 

O che ATRA. 

Sir; If too wt it be not to repent 
Shake off at lagi a Yoke that is pany vile, 
ws tr call _ back Too > exile: 

nanimity t, 
Which is conyey'd af) rey wich their Blood. 
PTOLOMY. 

Swell'd with a hope, in vain by you foreſeen, 
You ſpeak to me of Powpey, like a Queen : 
Through your falſe zeal, Aaſhes of Bride eſcape z 
And Intereſt does a@ in 'Virtues 
Confeſs it then, you had been filent ſtil, 

Were it not for the King our Fathers Will; 
You know who kept it ? 

CLEOPAT RA. 

' And you ſhall Know too, 

Virtue alone prompts me to what I do. 
For if I did my own advantage feck, - 
I ſhould for cefer, not for Pompey ſpeak : 
Receive a ſecret 1 conceal'd befare, 
And after that, never reproach me more. 


When nonethat bold Rebellion could withſtand, 


Which rob'd our Father, of his Crown and Land, 
The injur'd King torſpgk Senate di Native {boar, 

And Rowes great id for giding Imp lore. - 
With him Nev wend, merits pitty-to engage, 

You very ""Oge but I was in an Age, 


my 
o 


When 


__ ——_ 


ent IS 


 . 
1 
3 


£* Say 


igh concern dine tis,” 08 Ceſar's ſee 

Was Wet aſt fruie' their Friendſhip ever bore. 
Of this .youw do! inherit the event.” - | 
But ſuch a with ie-comtent, T4f 
When by th' afliſtanics great 'a: = 
In our behalf theR ule ras 
Reſolving further Kindneſs to I 
He gave his Treaſure to attend his Heart : 

a the bounty of his growing flame, 
Theſe finews both of Wat an Power came - 
Thoſe thouſands Talents which we owe him yet, 
Forc'd our Roy reg to-ſubmit. 
On this the Ki G when oC 
Betwixt us:did:hi divide 
And by his he Rice: tent 
A part of &r or. Beauty ow'd : 
Whilſt you, / who-this.great- never knew, 
Thought that his Fawvaz, which was but-my due; 
And Your dread F ather, \ dar'd to call,: 
Who gave me half, when yet he ow'd me all. 

PTOLOMY. 
This Story, you wink Arte _ contrive. 
4>CLEQPATRE $83 /11Þ 

I amaſſfut'd, Cefer| ill; ſoot arrive.) - | * 
And a few hours willfach'achange-effec, -- 
As - x Dark. Policy did leaft expet. 


(44) 
Wis = + ey 
You in the Thzowe, 

And a3,4 Yaye;hgy difliyansSifies, 


1 ih \> I 


Featid yo boA 


Till I <ny — Jac hatepr!; git 14 
To ſtoo you M of ;State:'; 5} 
Whole, rr &- bait Know 
Pompey OF: wt, Fill qureime now's! | or 2. 


And whatſoe're yours , eifla” 10 


I now am {urg-np;Saepternterabteims «. 11-11) + 
Till when nuy;PridenihdlHeae got; to! pcm Wi 
In this Conteſt, what <onf.be my; deſi 1g0s- | 


10407 07 2BObMd 1orwt gui y A 
 1169H + Heil, oP botan>1T id 9vig SH 
Ame gniwong 21 to yinuod od mou br 1h 
om 2 91M BQ LEOGMYXdIod cont Sod! 
- What think you Pbotin,nok. tis deity Mind-?: | 
PHO E&N-- 91 150 Þ'o! þ 't 
My ſpirit, Sit,eol wongder-ifreſ igni4,o cis nr 
And nothing but awmazeme: = rf wivrgos 
At ar mem nerecdh y 2, d DO/ 
My thoughts.aze t0:unquiet an pear: 
| bare _ what. a IT beuy'di\ 
5 v PTL, OM 20103196 
Sub we lfnd Pompey 7"  be>:f wor brnA 
; 99 bj: i TIN. Gd 9m 5vre 07 
.  'Had you that decreed, 
Yet it wera now convenient. he fhould bleed: : | 
Your Siſter hates you5ſlic 4s fair andl fierce, 
And if ſhe ſuch Vidorious Chanazes diſperic 5 : | 
The head'of\Pozpey only;!-can futfice/ 1: \ 
To win the heart of Ceſar from her' Eyes. 
bt, k PTOLOMY. 


——_ 
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TOCKELE RO On 4Kv vl 
This dangiyvus 'Wb TAR 
+ PHOTIN. 
But ſuch a ſervice will out-balkance/it: 
i 9PFOLOMY. 
But what i Gaſer ſtill her Pow'r Obey ? 
PHOTI | 
Then flatter her, yet & vi not whatl ſay, 
Till firſt you ask, in an affair ſo Nice, 
Achillas and Septimizs beſt advice. 
P'TOEOMY.” 
Lets from the Tow'r ſee them aft Pomgey's doom, 
And this Debate at their return; cf: 


After the firft A&. of Pompey, The King and Phetin ſhould 
be diſcovered ,. lifting I OD to this ſong. 


Sul affairs of of , are ge þ decreed, 
open, rom Afr of the Court, © 
a Het 1 ber ſucteed, 
_— 7 Je VBafRlcf EO 
: 2'HO (4086 


arid : 


21ivbs bns. ph 


mee Gods theater ko bv oh rhe, 


(16,) 
To onr Monarch we Es? rows enjoy: 
And na_grat 
Who wonld not t jrSg ' giver ., empley 
To NE Ivy to vis repoſe... 
Y i Ceres Rropces conferd, 2 


i 197 11} \a2 11 JBC 3 


After which? 2 YD.- yt plies ſhould ja 


prelegted..,, 1 W 30r \ bei NM 99vy A991! 19930 
Pd BA don. as £iinth 
AS. 2 — T5 


E- leopatra, C barmion.” 


"CLEOPAPRA. 


I "A 4 but a blame lo Aa refin > 
How bright ſocver, ons not my. mind: 


For Virtue vB = a tion know, 

- What rh appar bag ,Ppripey owe : 

©-And none own a lon ſo ſublime, 
But Fig a ſcorn's | he hadday of a crime. 
I ſhould but.ſmal Reſpe&.to.Ceſar pay, 
To ſeek his wat 7"; an yunhandſom way. 
MION. 
Can 1 you love Ce ar, dam, and adviſe 
That F Ty ſhould in gen againſt him riſe ? 
That the Sociol Po; pea. him Prote&, 
And. his7 ar ſalia ro Trhmgk be [om EEE, 
Sure ply nou « Trhunpk BF how 
CLEO oy xt 


This ts their bigh extra&ion a owe, 


(17) © 
That by the Ain afikots Rope Bloody | 
Their Paffions are more eaſily ſubdu'd. 
Their honour {till the Vi&tory will have, 
And whilſt they truſt themſelves, 'they {till are 
All the Diſorders; which in Ringswe' ſce,”- __ 
iTo othefs/Councels muſt imputed be: 1 5:5 c: 
This I the catiſe of Powpey's ruine Deem'; 
The King would help, but Photin murthers him. 
Whoſe Councel hath his Maſters faith o'rethrown, 
| Which ſtill had ſway'd, had he obſerv d his' own. 
CHARMION. 
You then who C2ſar love, and yet oppoſe. 
CLEOPATRA. 
The Love I cheriſh no diſhonour knows, 
Put worthy him. 
CHARMION. 
Are you of his ſecur'd ? 
CLEO P ATRA. 
I think I am. 
F--54 CHAR MION. 
| But are you well affur'd £ 
CLEOPATRA. 
Know that a Princeſs by her glory mov'd, 

11 No Love confeſſes till ſhe be belov'd. 

| Nor the moſt noble paſſion ever ſhows, 

When it ſhall her to a Contempt expoſe. 

At Rome, I firſt did Ceſars Heart invade, 

Where he the firſt expreſſion of it made 3 

| And ever ſince, he did to:me renew, 

The Tribute of this Vows and Laurels too... 

He march'd through 1tah,through Ganle and Spain, 

With Lovein's Breſt,and fortune in his Train : _ 
C or 


% 


(18) 
Nor did he'ever anke{d; brayea Prize, 
But hepay d Horhdpe'fpr, it,to-theſe Eyes. 
With the ſame-band , which didthat weapon quit 
With” Blood of Pempey's-party recking yet, 

He writ) complaints, and put my fetters on, 

Ev'n in the Field, /which he had newly won. 

Yes from' Pharfalia his ſubmiſlions came, 

Andif his ſpeed be equal to his flame, 

Qr rather, it the Sea befriend his Fleet, 
 Eqypyſhall feerhim ſhortly at my feet, 

He comes my Charwmion, and from me alone, 
Seeks the reward of all that he -hath done. 

And all his glory, to my Shrine he brings, 

With the ſame hand, which-gives the law to Kings. 
So that ev'n in his Triumphs, my difdain 

Can make the Man, that rules the World,complain. 


CHARMION. 


Yet I dare ſwear, your charmes a pow'r enjoY 
Which though they boaſt of,they will n'ere employ. 
And the great 'Ceſar:{hall'no trenble know, 

If it can only from'your rigour grow. 

But what can: you expect from Ceſars flames, 
Wherein ſuch vight another Woman claims, 
His freedom, he by marriage hath refign'd, 
And-only to Calphnarnia is confin'd. 


CLEOPATRA. 

But a Divorce; at- Rome ſo common now. - - 
May remove Hor, -andmy defires atlow..'. | 
Cefar's. cxpeniencechim torthat may lead, 

Since 'twas Calphumnia's Pailage to his bed. | 
| | | CHARMION. 


C19) 
CHARMION. 


But the ſame way, mayyouat length remove. 
, ) C LEO P AT R A. 16.0 J 
Pethaps{ better ſhall (cure his* love; ** 


Perhaps my paſſio gut an Art 
Betrer bo SR Rte, Heare. 

But let's to Heaven leave what may arrive, 
And this Allyance ( if we can )) contrive. 
Were it but one day, 'twere enough for me, 

!/ One day, the Miſtreſs of the World to be. 

14 I have Ambition, and bee't good or ul, _ 

/r It is the only Soveraign of my Will. 

And 'tis this Noble paſſion ſure, or none, _ ; 

A Princeſs may without a Blemiſh own. _ 

But yet with Glory 1 would it enflame, Ts 
Nor would buy greatneſs with the loſs df Fame, 
For Ithe brighteſt Crown can ſcorn to touch, -- 
When 'tis attended with the leaſt _Reproach.. . -. 
Wonder not then, that T ſo much purſue |... 
Pompey s defence, and would my Duty doe. 

_ His imjur'd virtue, fince I cannot right « 
My-ſecret Wiſhes muſt invoke his flight., _-. - .. - 
That ſome kind ſtorm may ſo his Ships diſperſe, - 
As may preſerve him from his Murtherers. | 

But faithfull Achorews comes,and he 

Will quickly tell us Pompey's Deſtiny. 


(20) 


Scen, 2. 
Cleopatra, Charmion, Achorens. 
CLEOPATRA. 


What,is it done,and hath ſome Treacherous hand 

With'that Rich blood ftain'd our unhappy ſtrand 2? 
ACHOREUS. 
By your commands, I to the ſhore did run, 
And ſaw this Treaſon, in its Horrour done. | 
I ſaw the greateſt Mortal looſe his Breath, 
And though a ſad, I ſaw a glorious Death. | 
And ſince a ſtory you require from me, 
So much his Honour, and our Infamy: : ; 
Hear then his fate, and wonder, and bewail, 4 
His three Ships in the Harbour ſtriking fail, 

When to our ready Gallies he approach'd, 
He thought the King, with his misfortunes touch'd, 
By noble fenfe of Honour, did intend 
With all his Court to meet ſo brave a-friend. 
But when he only ſaw a ſquiffe prepar'd, 
And that'too fill'd with Ruffians of his guard. : 
Th' mgrateful Treachery did then appear, 
And gave him ſame approaches of a fear : 
But ſeeing Arm'd Men on our Ships and Shoar, 
He bluſh'd his Apprehenfions were ſo Poor 3 
And when the Danger, was ſo near him brought, 
He only on Corzelia's ſafety —_ 
Let's but expoſe, ſayes he, this fingle head | 
* ToaReception we may fo much dread. 


© But 


(2rF - 
** But whilſt I only.do the ſhocke ſuſtain, 
* Haſten thy Flight, and my revenge obtain. 
-ERirg Juba 1s more grnrolly inclin'd, 2 

id wy- Sons ſhalt find : 


* Where thou thy Father, and wy- Sons 
** But if their Deaths ſhould thee'of them deptive, 
< Never Deſpair while E afo  Sobanie rear 


While their conteſt on'this, FRY and kinds” - © 
«Acbi/z7 fatdl boat their Veſſel Joyn'd »» © ft 
Septimins then, to get him in his Pow'r, 

T'th Roman'Language call'd him Emperour 3 
And as deputed from th' Egyptian Prince, | 
Let, Sir, ſayes he, this barke convey you hence 3 
The Shelfs and Sands, which -under water lye, 
To greater Veſelsan Acceſs deny. ,_ _ 
The Hero faw;' and ſmil'd at this abuſes _ 
He then receiv'd his'Wifes and. Friends adieus, '' 
Their ſtay commanded, and to-death did go 

/ With the fame look, as he did Crown's beſtow -- 
With the ſame Majeſty writ in his Brow, 

He ſat unmov'd among his. Murtherers now : 

. His ſtedfaſt Courage, did his Condudt ſeem, 
Philip his Freed-man only follow'd him, 

Of whom, what I have told you I did learn; 
'But ſaw the reſt my ſelf with fad concern: - 
And think, (fo mournful it 'to me'appeats:) + 
Ceſar himfelf could not refuſe it Tears. | 


CLEOPATRA. : 4» 
But ſpare ndt/mine, nor let them intercept 
A ſtory, which 1 Mave already wept-: 04 


ACHOREUS.. 


(22, 


Eras» +. - Ararertt 
Whitit towatd La they, FO rj nota word 
T.o.the unhappy, Pompey they ed 19G 
Jp; high contempt, had 7 EFT 

t length arriy.q;, they. ad..." © 
He Ring, las. | 


CLEOPATRA. 
You Gods,who Nations:do cha(tiſe. with War, ; 
When you, Revenge this) Death, our Cities ſpare: | 
And not the place, but Actors look upon, © 
The-crime of Egypt was by Romans = 
But tell me what this Worthy ſaid, and: did, 


..ACHOREUS. 

With his Robes border he his viſage hid, . 
Blindly his chyel Deſtiny obey'd; | 
And would not ſee that Heav'n,which him betray'd: 
Leaſt any.look-of his, in fuch a {troak, | 
Should its aſfiſtance, or: Revenge invoke. | ... 

Not the leaſt poor complaint fell from his Tongue, 
Or ought that ſpoke him worthy of his wrong : 
Burt that deſpiſing,made his laſt Retreat 

To all that in his Life, was good or 1 ; 

And held the treaſon, which the King had wrought, 
Too:much below him to imploy his thought. 


His 


(83) | 
His Vizeutp by -thieir exe! ore brightly "my 


And his laſt Gaſpe, was wa wap "N- 
This great Soul fled; his Body did expoſe 
To th' greedy:Eyes; of his'inhuniane Foes : 
His Head, which tumbled onthe bluſhing Deck, 
( By vile Septimins ſever'd from: his neck. ) 
Upon Achil/as lance we fixed ſee, 

As after Battles Trophyes uſe to be : 

Andto conclude a Deſtiny/fo ſad, 

The Sea was all the Sepulcher he had. . 

To fortune now, his Jaughter'd Corps relign'd, 
Floats at the Pleaſure of the Wave and Winde. 
The Poor Cornelis at the Dreadfull view, 


CLEOPA;T.RA. | 
O Gods ! What could ſhe either ſay or do 1 ot 


ACHOREUS. | 
By dreadful ſbrieks, ſhe try'd his Life to ſhield, 
Then hopeleſs up ro Heav'n her hands ſhe held > 
And by her nate aur oat overthrown, 
Fell either dead, -or in'a deadly ſwoon. - 
In this Diſtreſs, her Shipsmploy their Oars 
To gain the Sea, and quit: thoſe horrid: Shoars. 
But infamous Septimive having:thought | - 
Cornelia's fiight, rob'd/hiniof half his fault : 
Has with ſix Ships haſten'd:eo' her purſuit, 
And'the dead Pompey ftili:does perſeoute. 
But whilſt t&th"King '4obillar brings (the Prize, - 
The trethbling People turnidaway their eyes..' - , - 
One does with” horror owtheguilt reflett, ©. 
And a Revenging Earthquake does: expe : PV. 
1325'S) 1$ 


(24). 
This hears it Thunder, and that - does believe 1 
Nature a Revolution muſt receive; '- 
Their Reaſon, troubled /by the Crimes extent, 
Cannot: but dread-as'vaſt.a Puniſhment,--- © - 
Philip mean: while thews-owthe River ſide, -/ 
That his tnean fortune: a:brave ſonl did! hide. i 

He curiouſly examinesevery wave, :! + is), - 
For that rich Pledge, which Treaſon to them gave: 
That thoſe lov'd Bones he pioully might burn, 
And give him one, though an'inglorious Urne. 
And with a little Duſt, a Tomb erect 

To him, who did the Univerſe ſubje&. 

But whilſt Cornelia they one way purſue, 

Another we might Ceſars coming view, 

A Navy which carf hardly Reckon'dbe : 


' CLEOPATRA. 


Ne're Doubt it, Achorexs, it is he 3 

Tremble bad Men, at your approaching Doom, 

My Breath is now your. Deſtiny become. 

Ceſar's come, I'm a Qgeen; -Pompey's reveug d, 

Tyranny ruin'd, and the times are chang'd. 

Xx © But tet's with wonder-on the-Great reflet ; 

X © Pity their Fortune; ; and-our own ſuſpect : 
He who we thought 'cy'n'Fate her ſelf had {way'd, 
Who rul'd a Senate which: the World obey'd : 
Whom his own Rowe ſaw'(.almoſt-Deifi'd ) 

Over the World's three Parts'ip Triumph'ride 3 
And who in the laſt hazards of -his Fate, ' 
Saw both the Confuls:6n his:Standards; wait 2 ; ;/! | [ 
As ſoon as Fortune one unkindneſs ſhows, 

Egyptian Monſters of his Life diſpole : ach a 
n 


A _ 
—_— : 

So fell the ty P ay 
Ceſar Neri dy - 

O may the Gods the Augury diſprove ! 
And Cake his Fortune conſtant as my Love. ' 


"ern nan 
The King CAImes Madath, 


'ÞTO LO MY. 


Know you : has | ppincfs is \ Drawing near #, 
CL OPATR&.- 
Yes I have heard it,the vreat Caſtr's cpmp 2) 
And Photin ſhall no more pronounce: wy Doom : 


-;P,TOL« MY. - FR1t 3 Qi. 1 y0 £ 


Ng 2&0, If Won DA 
oe grerear. 


" bp [2 fs ai .TY” 
$34 85d Fe & IO ' - 
«6 01 1 won nA 

T yn bng 19Hto 75 169H 199Y 


1\IFA1 


That fuckfyl Subjeft, you could, ne'se dir UTE 111} 2\/ 


CLEOPATRA.:- 
No, but am from his Projedts now-ſecure. 
PTOLOMY..-. 


.CLEOPARR 
Fre x 


For ſach a TE en-A es Nice,» 
And you ome doe? his Advice. 


PTOLOMY: 


Which of f his Plots.could FR ſh in > 
LF 


LL 
» . 


EE a EE COOGEE 
o 


I err nn on ne —— _—__ meme 


f 


For a Crown's ka 'thip : j it amen 4 | ” 
| ey. ih 
That kind of equity ercates my fear, 
My ſhare of Power hath been by it loſt, 


And now it has thpj heaqgf;iPo coſt. 
Pr MY Yo 


1221194 297; I; 
Never a game of State was more advis' a. | 


For elſe by Ceſar we had been ſurpris'd : 
You ſee his ſpeed, and we had been ſubdu'd, 
Before we could in our fence "nth . ood. 
But now I to a -C * ſ@'Ptbat; 
Your Heart may offer, and my Royal ſeat, 
M CLE OP AT RA. 

Make your own Preſents, Tle diſpoſe of mine 
Nor as”, hYours: peril. BOY \ 
TOLOMY:1- 


Our Blood'sthe fide wk LN lah 
a, þ CL/P'O ER ' Aft HIRE? RIIO0 


You might have faid,” bar Rank hnites, Us £90. 


We both are: Soveraigns, yet "tA be” 
There is ſome Diffetenec/in' out Jotereſt, 
PTOLOMY. p 
Yes, Siſter, for my*Heart is well content 
Only with-Egyp1» arrow; Cotitiricht. 
But now your Beauty; ' Cefars es wound, 
Tagis and Gangermialt "y60 r Exp) e bd, 2 * 
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. P , 4 
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yo 
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NA 


. Fe | 


\Y. 


Yo 


Thou 


T7 


T made him 


6 £ 


irge 


I know my Reich; 


You may revile me 


| [ hope Es 


Ss your, "98 by 
But yer CORTE fy Ny 


| + Tires he FELT 


Your preſent © dA 
HIST. 


| Ceſar is Ku” 


| Pay him your Homa Wat 
In this Addreſs you! GH be 
But Ile WO rhe F ten, 


74 | 


( 


Rel”. 1 = RA [tw «wvd tl 
pn; but ibad gonfint;'/ 
i/ Tt top urprize my Soul, but never blind. 

T* upbraid me with thoſe : bounds there is no need, 
and ſhall not that exceed. 


PT.OLOMY.: 


CLEOPATRA. 


whoſe 


: 
4 


"> 


T3 


nn 
TOLOME.«, 


Miybh A 


Dit 


Your Fortutie'finiles and-'\yott thi advantage uſe. 


/\-h [tkatiabuſe, 
PTOLOMY. 

q-MNe:il{ÞFrait candeap.”" | 
Re hs (931 : 
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[ k " , 
+ 5c v3 $8 (97/7 | » 4 


2N(e3 2112 
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Shocks 264 \ 
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,. while ] look for his. 
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7 botin wil on kim 
| Adviſe wow _ hee'l tell you 's todo. 


Dg2n Of 21 Ty 2 $84 1k 4 DIE" 1491, | 


1. VOL WH 


| Tun, Phovinus. 
\ ALfaa V5 
-\PPOLOMY. | 9H 491 YE | 


YI 7 T's; 


I have obſerv'd thy: Counſel, but find ſince 
To flatter her,. bur ſwells her inſolence, 
For with her: Pride ſhe did affront'me ſo, | 

(Fhat1 at-laſtfellcinto Paſſion too,/ 7 
.'Lhis Arme-etwag'd by: her, could! ſcarce be 
( Without os Oaſur was fo Lube 
Diſpatchiig her ( as-ſafe'as ſhe does feem 

To h__ y_—_ com mri rag eng di: hs 


She talks atria: 

Pry recs, 6c an and Hate, 
ark Expita Ve 

Her Brother and his c 


SE her Slave. 
welneeds'inuft e 
») Nor poorly wait the' Hls'We may 


«+ * . 
LY 


No, no,/ that' intent, 
revent. 


Let's ſpoilecher after Porer to, ag? 5-13» 
And break thoſe Clizrinies wb; ſhe .hopes to 


Nor afterfiich/indignities, let's bi Oe, Crops: { 
That ſhe ſhould buy Tha ing Geer a look.. 
1 too Fall Sogn TOY (f1 KS 


291 5d }PHOTIN Lbs; A91ibbA gue nl 
Do not for Cafury Vir; preteribe pHViae"”* 2ll - 
That Egyp t ſhould be to his Irumphs Ty: 
«dt 


For 


—_— 


Mt et 


29)) 
For this Ambitions Man which thr ohthe world, 
Hath War and Slavery tegether hurl'd 3 
Swell'd with his Conqueſt, and a Rage ſo ſmart, 
As ſuch a lofs, writes in a Lovers Heart : 
Though you but a&,. what Equity approves, 
Will thence ground his revehge for what he loves: 
As for a crime, Hee'l you to Bondage bring, 
Though you did only what became a King. 
 PTOLOMY. 
If Cleopatra ſees him ſhee's a Queen. 
_., PHOTINUS. 
But if ſhe dye your Ruine is foreſcen.. 
PTOLOMY. 
Who ruines me ſhould on my fall attend. 
PHOTIN US.. 
To ruine her you muſt your ſelf befriend. 
PTOLOMY. 
What? muſt my Crown upon lier Temples ſhine, d- 
No, if my Scepter T muſt needs reſign, 
The Conquerour ſhall rather it command: 
PHOTINUS. 
You'l ſooner force it from a Siſters band. 
How great foever now his flames ap 


He muſt be gone, and Jeave You here. 
« Lovein fi Men, ſelec Om that -room can ind, 
- Which to ir Intereſt will not be rehgn'd 


"Wit wha. ' cipto,; nc Pompeys 
Spin, to Revenge, be knows, et 
And*while that Pzrty are not | 
”= cannot ſafely calFthe Aa os, _—_ hes : 
#it,/r&'© LY 


Ceſar's'too'y el aC of 
The Park of Pha#ſalid's Vidtory :-- 


__ 


(39) 
And leave ſuch fierce Hearts,,on revenge inten. 
:”Fo rife from "their FAA Ks FS Sy 
Ifhe his ends Obtain, and them, o:recom, - 
He his gain'd Empire mult-{ecure. at Rowe "© 
And thete the fruit of his ſucceſs enjoy, _ :...... 
Whilſt he at pleaſure does her laws Deſtroy, 
Judge in that time, what great things you may do. 
See Ceſar then,and ſtrive to pleaſe him too. | 
Reſign him all, but; yet,this Rule, intend, 
That future things on accidents Depend. 
Your Throne and Scepter giye into his hand, 
And without murmur yeild to his Command - 
He will believe that Juſtice he ſhall do 
If he your Fathers, Teſtament purſue 3... 
Beſides this ſignal {ervice;you;have done 3 
Will give you ſtill ſome, Title to your Throne, - 
Entire ſubmiflion to his Orders, ſhew, 
Applaud- his Judgment, but then, let him go. ,'*7- 
That time for our Revenge will be moſt, fit: (,,;- 
When we can AR, as well as think. of its, > . 
With temper let theſe Paſſions then be born, 
Which were excited by your Siſters ſcorn;. - 
Boaſts are but” Air, and he revenges belt, 


Who Acts his braver Thoughts,yet talks the leaſt; 
bnt 362: 2%þ POBELOMY. 5. i447 


'O thy Advice RMA iuning Comfort brings, 


A Prudeft Couneſlour's the bliſs of Kings: .....- 


And to fave all, on Ceſar all beſtow ; +112 »! 


His Pride let's flatter with an empty; State, 


> 


And with our whole Fleet on him hither W fa | 


fter 


, # 
£ o - 
h1%. 


(3%): 


\ < ; ' "S 
Aﬀer the ſecond-AR, -rhis Song is t6 be ſung by 


two Egyptian Prieſts on the Stage. 


I. 
FE how Viftorions Czſar's Pride 
Does Neptune's Boſow ſmee / 
Aud with Theſlalian Fortune ri 
In Triumph o're the Deep. 


TH >. 
What Rival of the Gods is this 
Who dare's do more then they ? 
whoſe Feet the Fates themſelves do kiſs 
And Sea, and Land obey. 


I. 
What can the Fortunate withſtand? 


For this refiftleſs He 
Rivers of of brings ow the Land, 
And Bulwarks on the Sea, 


2. 
Since Gods as well as Men ſubmit, 
And Czfar's favour woe, ... 1 
Virtue her ſelf , may, think it fit. -- 
That Egypt court hizs $00., 


I. 
But Pompey's Head s a rate to dear; 
For by that impions price .-: 

The God leſs Noble will appear | 
* Than dv's the Sacrifice. 


2. If 


(3a) 


| 2. 
- 8h 
| Jv "God, fold it maintain, | 
For us t' attempt what they decline, 
Would be as raſh as vain. 


Chorus. 
How deſperate is our Princes Fate 2 
What hazzard dae's be run? 
He muſt be wicked to be great, 
\., Or to be: juſt, unilone. | 


% 
VAQ REET. 


AX. 3. Scen. 1. 


_————_—  _———_—— 


| Charmion, Achorens, 
CHARMION. 


ds: whilſt the King himſelf is gone to meet- 
Ceſar, and lay his Scepter at his. Feet. 

To her Appartment Chopatre went, 

And there uninov'd expetts his Complement. 
What words have you to cloath this Humour 1n/? 


1% ACHOREUS,. 
'Tis Noble Pride and worthy of a. Queen. 
Who with -Hervick courage does make good 
The Honour of her-Rank, and of her Blood. 
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How Ceſar on th thi 
Whether.it, vyer&.A 
If he the fietce takes, or the gen 2, 
And what-he to, our Ye could lay. 
« AGHOR ERS, | 
The head. 0 E: ath already.co 7 
More.than th Ve Any {FEY - 
For Lz Ct Op em deyere,: -..> 
Yet I for them have ground Pr fd to __ | 


If they lov' d Ptolemy, AG 
You ſaw him NT Ch Oi ill,” 


When fro RE, his! wt order Flex” we 
Advanc'd a gr Ceſern meet. - 
He with ſarcnd Oe Sills ani, 7, mg as.in Wars 

| He ſtill had been No Farurie of Mars : 


So Neptwne, to his N: ep Ge tha bod. 5 C 


dal 


His Forcune| W his wind. + 
Our Prince: was > Aftoniſh'd' air lm they nee, 
As if he did his. Crowned | Head forget. 
Through: his es Jo his. T\ - be Confeſs'd, 
And FE LOO ug is low, s expreſs d. 
I my le -n; ata ſhamefull | 
Thereto Ptolomy, but not the = 

| Ceſar who ſaw his Dna thus expi 


In - pitty.flatter'd hin br rar 
ata ile, 


He with low. : FOE, eg | 
* Nor: Sir, fayes he ”_ ve no, Rival keft.... 
© What 


(349. © 
<© What in Theſſalis, not the Gods cotld-do, 
0 Bit blekes3iog, 


« I give you P ind 

" dat & we" Con hem h the other flight did take, 
& $ix Ships of mine will quickly bring her back. 
Achillas then the great Head aid expoſe, - 

Which ſtill to ſpeak 1 it-ſelf ſeem'd to diſpoſe. 

At this new Injury fore Warin Remain” / 
Did in imperfe& 'groans ſeem to complain. '! 

I thought his open mouth and ghaſtly look, 
Recall'd the Soul which fcarce her leave had took; 
And his laſt anger ' ſeen'd with dying Breath; - 
To charge the with his Defeat and Death. 
Ceſar ſeem'd: Thunder ftricken at this view, ' 
As not reſoly'd, what to believe or — 
Immoveably, ont that {ad "Objeft't 
He long fr mus Inwar ch t a hide, 
And I Toth fy "If t uplt make a uels, A 
By what' our Natiire'nſes to exprels': © © 
Some” ſuch maligtiant Pleaſure he enjoy! 'd, 

As his offeated honour ſcarcedeſtroy'd. 

That the whales ga no\'1ti his rein 


Could not LS. = 
But thdbgh & Monks tte * TG 


Yet his we? Bk i hs conf re-aſſiir'd.” | 
Though he loves Power, yet he Treafon hates, 


Himſelf he Juitges, on himſelf debates.” | oy | 


Each Joy*and DrieF at" reaſons bat 'a ears, ”'/ 
At length refoly'd, he' firſt let fall ſome Tears. 


His Virtues Empire "he by force regains, . 
And Nobleſt'Thidu dughts by thit weak fign I Pier ati 


The horrid* ſerie from His ok pM 
_ His Eyes and Hands he'up ro eaven 


Heldi'o 


In a few words their (0d. repreſs'd, 
And after did in Penſiye:ftlence reſt. 
far even to his Romans could cePl 


"KP ns pay Chr TEN 


The Guards he ſct, and ſecret Orders = 
Shew his Cake of as well as Diſcontent. 
Egypt bs ip he ſpeaks.9f, 25a Province,wan, i 

now calls Pompey n but Son. 
This I oblery'd. *Yy FAS 
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Ceſar, Proline, Lone: Photinus, A- 


 thoreits, Roman and Egyptian Soildicrs 
- PTOLOMY. 


1 --1010 Pe erg. 
Great Sir, aſcend the Throne; ahd porern " : 
i908 324 2E&81% rl Gag Coe, oa ; 


Do you Know Ceſar, and ſpeak to him thus ? 
_—_ dike hoe Os Forums, offer me ? 
O aiGrgwn;: pfainy. 
This to acceptyi weiuldrall Boaſt confute,” 
That Rewe dil me unjlftly: Perfecute':" ' (where, 
Rome, who both: ſcornsg and gives Crowns every 
And nothing ſees in Kings, to {0 love or fear 5 
Ney, at our Bith) dos our Souls enflame, | 
aornoga ear a un@Þto: abhor 'the Name: - 
th.yo chave Tearn'd bt Pomp m0) 
If he ach Offers! d;could fhun'them'to0 
Both Throne nd -King: had honout'd been;t' Ne 
Service to him vob had them both reſtor'd : 
So glorious had been even ill ſucceſs, 
In ſuch a Cauſe, that Triumphs had _”_ leſs : 
And if yours Fortune gs ny deny'd 
n Ceſars Pride : 
But though you would not own {o brave a — 
What right had you to that Illuſtrious Life ? 


Who 


Who that rich Blood 07.) your hands allow'd, 
That to the meaneſt Roman ſhould have bow'd 2 
Was it for you, Pharſalia's Field I won ; 
Wherein ſo many Nations were undone ? 
And did I purchaſe at fo high a Rate, 
That you ſhould be the Arbiters of Fate ? 
If I in Pompey that could ne're admit, 
Shall you Ges, o're him aſſuming it ? 
How, much. is my Succeſs abus'd by you, 
Whoattempt more then eyer I,durſt do? 
| What Name, think you, will ſuch a blow become, 
Which has uſurp'd the Soveraignty of AKoae 2? 
And in one,Perſon. did affront her more, . 
Then-could the 4fian Maſlacre before. 
Do you imagine I ſhall e're agree 
You would have/been more ſcrupulous for me £ 
No, had you-Powpey here Victorious ſeen,.. 
My Head:to- him. had ſuch -a Preſent been : 
I to my Conqueſt your Submiſſions owe, - 
When. all Wrangs had puzſu'd- my Overthrow. 
You do-adore the Conquerour, not me 3 
I but enjoy it. by Felicity. " | 
« Dangerous: Frieridſkip !. Kindneſs to, be fear'd | 
«Which turnes/with Fortune, and by her is ſteer d. 
But ſpeak; this Silence does encreaſe your Sin. 


PTOLOMY. 
Never; hath my Confuſipn greater been.5........ 
And1 belieye, Sir, you'lallow.it- fin 12:0T 
Since L,:a'King. born, . now a Maſter ſee : ſtand 
Where.at:mg;frowneach;Mandid ng ſtan 
And every Word 0 won Was a oo -nſ 


(38) 

I ſeea New Court, and Another ſway, 
And I have nothing left, but'to obey : 
Your very'Look abates my Spirits forcez . . 
And cant be regam'd by: your Diſcourſe 2. 
Judge how-I can from ſuch® a Trouble ceaſe, : 
Which my Reſpects create, and Fears encreaſe': 
And what can an aſtoniſht Prince exprels, | 
Who Anger ſees'in that Majeſtique Dreſs 2 
And whoſe Amazemetits do his Soul ſubdue , 
That Pompey's Death ſhould be reveng'd by: You. 
Yet T mult ſay, whatever he beltow'd, 
We owe you more, then ever him we ow'd:: 
Your Favour was the firſt to us expreſt, -': 
And all he did,*was done at'your Requeſts 
He did the Senate move forinjur'd'Kings 2 © 
And them that Prayer to our Afhſtance brings 
Bur all that He for Egypt could obtain, 
Without your Mony, Sir; had been' in vain: +. 
By that his Rebels our late King fubdu'd; ©. ' | 
And you have Right/ to'albour Grarirude :: -/ 
We Pompey as your Friend and Son rever'd, 
Byt when he your Competitour appear'd, 
Whenof your Fortune he ſuſpicious grew; 2 :--. 
'Tytaniny ſought and dar'd to fight /with 196i 

CASAR. 
Forbear,*your hatreds Thirſt'his Blood ſupplies, 
Touch not .his'Glory; let his Life ſufftices© - 7" 
Say . nothing here that Rome ſtill dares/deny,” "i + 
'Bur plead your Cauſe without a'Calunny. '' 


PTOLOMY. 


390) 
P.TOLOMY., --;- + 5/4 2 

Then let the Gods be Judges of his Thought 

I only ſay, That in the Wars laſt fought, 

To which ſo many Wrongs did you perſwade, 


' Our Vows for your ſucceſs were only made : 


/ 


And fince he ever ſought your Blood to ſpill, 

I thought his Death a neceflary II]. | 
For as his groundleſs Hatred cally grew, 

He would, by all ware the Diſpute renew 3 

Or it at length; he fell into-your Hand  ' (ſtand': 
We fear'd your Mercy would your Right with- 
For to that Pitcly your ſenſe of Honour flies, 

As would to Fame your Safety Sacrifice; 

Which made me Judge, in ſo. extream an lll, 


| We ought to ſerve you, Sir, againſt your will ; 


My forward Zeal th' occaſion did'embrace, 
Without'your leave, and tomy own diſgrace : 
And this you as a Crime in me diſclaim, 

But nothing done for you deſerves that Name : 


I ſtain'd my Hands, your Danger to remove, 


Which AG you may enjoy, and diſapprove 3 
Nay by my Guilt, my Merit higher growes+ 
Since I my Glory gave for your Repoſe | 
And by that greateſt Vietim have procur'd 

Your Glory and your Power'to be affar'd. 


CAESAR: 
You employ, Ptelomy,” ſuch Crafty Words, 
And weak Excuſes as yout Cauſe affords : 
Your Zeal 'was falſe, if 'twere affraid to' fee 
What all Mankind beg'd of the Gods: ſhould - _ 


' 


| (40) 

And did to you ſuch ſubtilties Convey, 
As ſtole the Fruit of all my Wars away ; 
Where, Honour me engag:d, and;i where the end 

Was of a Foc {ubdwd, tomake a Friend ; 
Where the worlt Enemies that I have met, 
When they are conquer-d, I as Brother Treat * 
And my Ambition oaly,this Delign'd , 


To Kill their Hate, and force them to be kind ; 


How bleſt a Period of the Wart had been, 
If the glad World had in one Chariot ſeen 
Pompey and Ceſar at once to bave fate 
Triumphant over all their, former Hate! 


Theſe were the Dangers you fear'd ſhould befall ; 


O fear Ridiculous ! and Criminal ! 

You fear'd my Mercy,but that trouble quit, 
And wiſh it rather 3 you.have need of it. 

For I am ſure-ſ{tri& Juſtice would conſent 

I ſhould appeaſe Rome with your puniſhment. 
Not your Reſpedts, nor your Repentance now, 


No nor your Ranke,preſerves you from that Blow- 
Ev'n on your Throne L would revenge your Guilt, 


© 4 


But Cleopatra's Blood muſt not be ſpilt : 
Wheretoee your Flatterers only I condemn 3 
And muſt expe& you'l do me Right on them : 
For what 1n this I ſhall obſerve you do, | 
Muſt be the Rule of my. .Eſteem for you :, 

To the great Pompey Altars now erect, 

And to him pay, as to the Gods, Reſpect. 

By Sacrifices your Offenſe expell, _ 

But have a Caxe you chooſe your. Victims well. 
Go then, and whilſt you door this prepare, 

I muſt; ſtay here about: another Care. 


Scen. 3. 
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"CESAR. 


Antonins, have you this bright Princeſ ſeen? 
> ANT ONIUS. 


| Yes, Sir; I have, and ſhee's a matchlefs Queen; | 
With ſuch proportion Heaven 'riever yet -- * 

All Beauties bott'of Miridehand Body knit ; 
So {weet a Greatnels'in'her'Face does ſhine, 

| The Nobleſt Courage muſt tort reſign 5. 

Her Looks and Dae with ach: caſe Lubdue, 
hwy Ig — ama 011513 Daf 

( \"CASAR:; 1G 90 1. J 
How: was the Offerof- my Love receiv FY "W 

 ANTONIUS. 

As doubted, and yet/inwardly belicv'd : 

She modeſily:declin'd het/his heft:aims, :- 

And thinks ite Merits, what the-moſt diſelzios.); 

(CESAR: br: Taovr9 4 
But cinEibope hen limdcÞr>: 1 vi 
ANTONI U S. 
Can ſhe have yours ? 

As that your Joyes, ſo this her Crown ſceures. 
To gainthat Heart can you believe it hard, 
Whoſe kindneſs you with Empire ca reward ? 
Then let your Paſſion all its Doubts disband, 

For what can Pempey's Conquerour withſtand ? 


\ 09592 


F But 


(40) 

And did to you ſuch ſubtilties Convey, 
As ſtole the Fruit of all my Wars away ; 
Where, Honour me engag;d, and; where the -end 
Was of a Foc {ubdu'd, -toimake a Friend ; 
Where the worlt Enemics that I have met, 
When they are conquer-d, I as Brother Treat * 
And my Ambition oaly,this Delign'd , 
To Kill their Hate, and force. them to be kind ; 
How bleſt a Period of the Wart had been, 
If the glad World had in one Chariot ſeen 
Pompey and Ceſar at once to have fate 
Triumphant over all their, former Hate! * 
Theſe were the Dangers'you fear'd ſhould befall ; 
O fear Ridiculous ! and Criminal ! 
You fear'd my Mercy,but that trouble quit, 
And -wiſh it rather 5 you.have need of it. 
For I am ſure-ſtri& Juſtice would conſent 
I ſhould appeaſe Rome with your puniſhment. 
Not your Reſpedts, nor your Repentance now, 
No nor your Ranke,preſeryes you from that Blow- 
Ev'n on your Throne L would revenge your Guilt, 
But Cleopatra's Blood nit not be fpilt : | 
Wherefore your Flatterers only I condemn 3 
And muſt expe you'l do me Right on them : 
For what 1n this I ſhall obſerve you do, | 
Muſt be the Rule of my .Eſteem for you : 
To the great Pompey Altars now erect, 
And to him pay, as to the Gods, Reſpect. 
By Sacrifices your Offenſe expell, _ 
But have a Caxe you chooſe your. Victims well. 
Go then, and whilſt you door this prepare, 
I muſt ſtay here about: another Care. i 
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Antonixe, have you this bright Princeſs ſeen? 
-ANTONIUS. 


Yes, Sir, 1 have, and ſhee's a matchleſs Queens | 
With ſuch proportion Heayen'riever yet -- --/ 
All Beauties botti'of Mirdekand Body knit ; 
So ſweet a Greatnels in'her'Face does ſhine, 
The Nobleſt Courage-muſt to-it reſign 5. 
Her Looks and with fach tale,  Gabdus, 
Apa C IEG love hex'toe. -. ba 
\CASAR: ; ; 920t0 1113 
How was the Offerof my Love rocaiy'd Fl o/1 
_ ANTONIUS. 

As doubted, and yet/inwardly believ'd : 
She modeſily:declin'd her. bigheſt: aims; :>! - 
And dybke [te Merits,-what Themoſt diſelzios.); 

\C'ZSA R ' n24g90 
But canI hee her love: >: (' 

ANTON U s. 
Can ſhe have yours ? 

As that your Joyes, ſo this her Crown ſceures. 
To gain that Heart can you believe it hard, 
Whoſe kindneſs you with Empire can reward ? 
Then let your Paſſion all its Doubts disband, 
"Y _ can Pempey's Conquerour withſtand ? 


F But 


(.. A 
But yet her Fear to her mphuathoance brings, 

How little Rome hath ever valu'd Kings ; 

And more then that, ſhe dreads Calphurnia's Loves 
But both theſe Rubs your preſence will © remove, 
And your ſuccesfull Hope all Miſts will break, 

If you youchſate but for your Self to ſpeak. 


\CASAR. 


Let's go then, and theſe: needleſs (cruples quit, 
Shewing my Heart to Her that wounded it : 
Come let us ſtay.no longer. - 
ANTONIUS;,.,. 
But fir{t- know, 
Cornelia is within your Power:now : 
Septimius brings her, boaſting; afhiaF auke,, 
And thinks by that, he hath yout Favour.boug he. 
But once aſhoar your: — (by Orders — 
No notice took, but hither both' have brought. 


Then let het enter 2 Ah abivchoine News i 
Which my Impartience does ſo rToughly 1 uſe} : 
O Heaven ! and am1 not allow'd to' pay 

My Love this FF I II _ one day'?2- : 
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_ _.--— oh org dng: 
Cefar , Cornelis Antonius,  Lepidus, 
: (040% Septmingy. | 
SEPTIMIUS. 
vr. — | 
CASAR. 


Go Septimi#s for your Maſter look, 
Ceſar a Traytors prefence cannot Brook 3 
A Roman, who to ſerve a King could be | 
Content, when he had Pompey ſery'd,. and me. 


| ._ __ © " [Ext Septimilte. 
|  CORNELIA. | : 
Ceſar; that envious Fate which I can brave, 
Makes. me thy Priſoner, but not thy Slave: 
Expe& not then my, Heart, ſhould ee afford 
To pay thee Homage,,or to-call thee. Lord : _ 
How. rude, lvever Fortune makes her Blow 3 
I Craſſus Widow once, and Pompey's now 5 
Great Scipiq's Daughter, (and what's higher yet) 
A Roman, have a Courage {till more-great 3 _ + 
And of all Stroaks her Cruelty can give, _ 
Nothing can make me bſuſh, but that I'live, _ 
And have net follow'd Pompey, when he dy'd 3 
For though the Means to-do it were deny'd, 
And Crudl Pity would. not. let me have ;_.. -- 
The quick afliſtance of a. Steg)-or Wave,-. . 
Yet I'm afham'd, that after ſuch a Woe, 
1 Grief had not done as much as they could do : 
- F 2 | Death 


—_— 


F 


(44) 
Death had been glorious, and had ſet me free 
As from my Sorrow'then, fo now from Thee. 
Yet I.muſt thank the ( though ſo ſevere, 
\That fince I muſt come hither, Thow art here: 
That Ceſar reigns here, and not Ptolomy ; 
And yet, O Heaven ! what Stars do govern me ? 
That ſome faint kind of fatisfadtion 'tis, 
To meet here with my greateſt Enemies ; 
And into their Hands that I rather fall,” 
Then into His that ow'd my Husband all. 
But of thy Conqueſt, Ceſar, make no boaſt, 
Which to my ſingle Deſtiny thou ow'ſt ; 
I both my Husbands Fortunes have defac'd, * 
And twice have caus'd th' _ _ to be dif- 
My Nuptial Knot twice omino\ 'd, (gracd; 
Baniſy the Gods from the Uprighter was | 
Happy in miſery I had been, if ir, ', 
For Romer advantage, had with Thee, been Knit S 
And on thy Houſe that I could fo difpenfe © ; 
All my own Stars malighant influence; . © 
For never think my Hatred can grow. leſs, 
Since I the Roman Conſtaney. profeſs; '' © 
And though thy Captive, 'yeta Heart like mine; 
Can never ſtoop to hope for ought from'Thine : | 
. Command, but'think not'to ſubject my Will, 
Remember this, I am Corvelia ſtill. 


'——CASAR:. 
O Worthy Widow of a Man ſo braye! - 
Whoſe Courage, Wonder, Fate does pity crave. 
Your generous Thoughtsdo quickly make us know 
To whom your Birth,to whom:your Love you _ 
| _ : 


, 


And we ang bp Hams gh glorious frame,. 


Both af ou ae catne; 

Yo "eraſſur newt and'troble Pam's too, 

Whole Virtues Forttthe cheatedof due : ; 

The Sc 5 mo or Gro ins; y wes: | 
ak 1n your 1ongue our 3 

yo Rome her ſelfhath DOC Stem,(them? 

Whoſe Wife-or- Daughter, hath more honour'd 

Would” to'thofe Gbds your! Anceſtors _— lav'd; 

When Harmibal t ltars brav' 

That your dear them archer A dthis Port, 

And berder known falls Barbarians Court 5 

And had not his uncertain Honour try'd, 

But rather on our Ancient love rely'd ; 

That he had or 6 Agopon Arcs, 

Only to vanquiſh his} unjuſt Allarms s + 

Then he, without deſtruſting me, had ſtay” 4 

Tilt he had br what Cefer-cokd have ſaid 5 

And 1, in ſpight'of:M'vur 

Would chh mr Life 3 


Forget S— and that Rival love 
Who Wight. bat'that F His ooal 'prove : 


Then I, wi 
Had Pray'&-th omen ene fD Defeat 3 
And giving me his Friendſhip to poſſeſs, 


He had: pray'd Rowe t6" Fucee(s. 
But fiiice Fate" Awbitidust6 deſtroy, 
Hath r6b'$the-World, hd Us;"6f ſo" much Joy, 


Ceſar muſt ſtrive t' acquit himſelf to you, 
Ot what was Ribas Thichartls ae 


En withalt-freedom here. 
Ony ear 'my Prifitr appeat's 


And witneſs: be non, it ba 
I (hall revere his Name, revenge..his | ME, 130 
You this Accountte/Hely'may. yidd,. ..\ - 
What Pridg I, hoxrxow fag 2; Ns Fidh-i Std WW 
[ leave yqwt6xOur {Flf;,, and thall.Reotire zi, {1 
Lepidms, fyrnifh;her, to her deſire, $ 
As Roman Ladies have. reſpefied foen, > 


So Honour herg( that ny Was) Hee 
Modan mommatdinglh youn Orders .wait.,"; 


AE OKNELIA, nm be - 
O Gods! have many VOOR waſte Uo 
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By! \Death my. Glory 'T reſume... aa Frcs 7 

, For 'twonld\bave been a harſber Doom 

T' ovtleve the Liberty of Rome. by a 
DIAL J 


* 


P 
220851213992 203 28 SI cnn & 2113 193A 
'® ! "Bp TweberaonbifMit forvmerrygpd,) 521! 1 
Falling, bequea$hs wy Fame _ Pride, 
1 for it liv'd, and with it 


RATA: '@ dv  K35\ 3 LON 4b -* A 
430 ths rp Wy Fajycarnce Dewi _ 
\ nnaK ehie WitÞ'x Flom, (\ 
_ © "Of Rowan and Feyprinn Blood" 


11.1 Czxſar himſelf it ball ſie xe, 
His dayes ſhall troubled be, and few, 
And he : ſhall fall by Treaſon too. 


He, by ſeverity Divine 
Shall be- an offering at my Shrine >, 
As1 Was Lo be ou be mine. 


DD CS UMAGoB. ponn 
oravie Lifi e ye #0 more, 
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| J-12d- a* to thy Pompey __ 
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There nous & ſhall wear; 
Nor Czfar be Di ator there. 
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After this a Military $2. as oo, continuance. 
of her Dreams Drew. anther eq \Cearelte arts up, as 
waker'd. 41 AFa4emenk angel (ap yt 

I I (IL At TEE it hy ky 


5s have I ſeen ? ind SR is it gone 
. How great the wiſfien !,ax#how quickly done! 

Tef if ies, Dreams we fhittere thinge, can ſee, 

T berg ſome Joy:leig.up in Fote for me. 
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hat. nh Sword 
Saw you. | 


Give Fs td NF _ 
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1420 adn Bil Ky Bon ) 40/1 
He's Dead, Sir,-apd; by-that:y@u\may-.collect, 
What ſhame ( foreſeen by bim) you muſt expett : 
oa you may by this ſlow anger know, 
violent does quickly come and go: 
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Bunk 


49 Je) 
But the confider'd WL29G grows 
Stronger by Age, and gives the'fiercer Blows3 
In vain you hopes Fury to-aflwage;* 2? 257 25t 
Who now-fſeeure;: does Politickly- 2 500 5 -2t £191 
He ſafely for-bis Fame iconceth'&a Ys n\v2 
Pompey, alive; abhor'd'; he:dead 'reveres;: | 
And of his'Slaughter by this'Art-doth chooſe, 
To act the My and = make the uſe, 


| + | ÞP. To )L: OM Y.. ' if] *s vv As ; 
Had 1 beligyid: Thiee,: Lbad'never known iT 
A Maſter hgge,.nor been without a Throne : 


« * But, ſtill with this Imprudence. Kg arecarſty: 

+ © To hear too mich Advice,dnd: aborf=theworks] 
* Ar the Pits brinke Fate doebtheir Reaſon blinds! 
* Or if lone hinggthey, of their Danger find, . 
<< Yet that falſe Light Yeni, theit Judgnent ſicet's, \ 
** Plunges:them). 10,and-thendr, diſappears.7! -2:cl (/ 


2d byIgez2 308 lad wwoT bar 51 yl 
PHOTINUSni) 8 1d 07 
I muſt ebnfels.I Ceſar did: miſtake, 


Since ſuch a Servicehe a-Crime does make: - + 
But yet; hisfideHhath ſtreaths;. andixhofe alone - 
Cin expiate/yourrfault} and fix-your Throne. - 
I no more ſay,you Wently:hould-bears©' - 71 bt ” 
And your Revenge; till he be:gone; [OI 

| No, Ta better Remedy eſteem, : HL 43 201 
To juſtifie his: RivalsDeath; on him, ' 17190 
When you the Firſt A&y! _ make rg6ok; 
And Ceſar; ſhed,as' well us 
Rome will no difference i inher trvd know, 
But will to you; from both;j.her Freedom owe: 

G PTOLOME: 


——— 


(59k 22) 
NTQ oor 21 L 
| PTOLOMY, | 
Yes, Yes, to this all Reaſons do perſwade ; 
Let's fear no- more the Greatneſs-we have. made : 
Eeſar ſhall ſtill from Us receive his Doom, - 
And twice .in'one day wee'l diſpoſe'of Rome 3 
As Bondage firſt; let's Freedom next beſtow 3 
Let not thy Actions, Ceſar, ſwell Thee ſo ; 
But call to mind what thou haſt ſeen me doe; 
Pompey Was Mortal! dtd ſo thoy art too 5 
Thou envy'dit him, for his exceeding thee, 
- And [ think;/thou haſt no more Lives, then he; 
' 5 Thy: ow Compaſlion for his Fate; does ſhew 
/ 'That:chy:Heart)mnaytbe Penetrable too : 
Then'lerthy Juſtice threaten as it pleaſe; 
"Tis 1, muſt with thy Kuine, Rowe appeaſe; | | 
And of that Cruel Mercy Vengeance take;-: 
Which ſparesa King, but for his Sitters ſake. 
My Life and Power ſhall not expoſed be 
To her Reſentment} br thy Eevity ; 
Leaſt thou, to morrow, ſhould'M at' ſuch a Rate 
Reward her Love, or elſe:revenge her Hate: 
More noble Maximes. ſhall:myiFears-expell 5 
Thou bad'{t'the- ence. to:chooſe'my Vidtimg well,” 
And my Obedierce'thowinthis thakt ſee ct 1 | 
Who know no Vittim-worthier then thee, : 
Nor th' Immolation of -whoſe Blood, will draw 
Better Acceptance from thy Sonan law. - : 
Bik-vainly, Friends, 'we-thus forment our: Rage; '+ 
Unleſs wedknew;; whannStrtvgth we could engages: 
All this may-be:unprofifable heat,?': 2 0 tne 
The:Tyrants Forces beinghereſo great 3 
«CMOTOTE J But 


But of our P 
Andin | what _— EN o proceed, CE 


; A CHILEAS-: | wy Ve OTE AA 
We "may : do- mich, Sir{itv'dnr pt Stats," 
Two mile from hehee,ſixthouſar ns: air 


Which, forefeeing fome'new outright 
Have a jn ——_ for all Eyents 5 


T aflault his Lift ET open wes alone, 
Would be e ris way 2; looſe yqup Own: 
We maſt ſy dg 
When he'ſs'f Prank wi ret 
The People are all 6nts4 forlwhen he _ 
His entry,Horrour did their Souls inyade 5/7 
When with a Pomp ſo arrogantly grave, 
His Faſces did our Royal Enfigns brave 3 
I mark'd what Rage at that Injurious view, 
From their incenſed 'Eyes, like'ſpark les, flew ; ; 
_ they fo: much did with their fury ſtrive, 
hat your leaſt, C It revive. 
ardom Sou wWirTv Si 6 iter hate, 
Struckwiph. the:Temour'af the Leaders <2 
Seek not but No Perſo on Toms who,them.... 
Did, in their Captgjns Perſon; ſp contemn. 


0 1PFOR GNMY{2 bo 175m | 
bar wade y to apron es be Brat 


| If at the Faſt his Guards do him ſurround 2 
G 2 PHOTINUS. 


((:52) 


cornhis' ; Men, who have alread known 
Among your Romans Kindred of their own, 
i to perſwade us they. would help afford-/ 
. To To Sacrifice their Tyrant, to;their Lord ; 

| "Nay ata Hz, d it, and much. better may 
Then we, to Ceſar the firſt ſtabs convey 3 

His drop hint not only falſe but yain ) . 


Which Fog Cornelia, that He Rome 'ma - ih 


Wills op his Perſon, give.them ſuch. acc 
As may affure our Plot of, a ſucceſs. 
But Cleopatra comes 3, to. Her a ppear 
Only polſels" d. with Weakneſs, = with Fear : 
Let us withdraw Sir, for ou know. that We . 


Hop WjeSnghs wins -abhor to ied, £191] 
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(53) » 
But yous great. Lover I from you went. . 
CLEOPATRA. 

"Twas to the Town, t' appeaſe ſome diſcontent, 
Which he was told had newly raiſed been 
Betwixt the Souldier and the Citizen : 

Whilſt I with Joytfull haſt come to aſſure _ 

You, that your Life and Kingdom were lecure 3 
Th' 1!luſtrious Ceſar on the Courſe you took, 
Does with leſs anger then Compaſiion look, 

He pitties you, who: ſuch vile States-men heard, 
As make their Kings not to be lov'd, but fear'd ; 
Whoſe Souls the baſeneſs of their Birth confeſs, 
And who in vain great Dignities poſlels : 

For Slaviſh Spirits cannot guide the Helm 3 


Thoſe too much Power would quickly overwhelm. 


' That hand, whoſe Crimes alone do purchaſe Fear, 
© Will ſoon let fall a Weight it cannot bear. 
PTOLOMY. 

Thoſe Truths, and my ill Fate do me perſwade. 
How bad a choice of Counſellours I made : 
For had I ated Honourable things, 
] had as Glorious been, as other Kings 5. 
And, better merited the Love you bear 
A Brother, ſo unworthy of your. Care 5. 
Ceſar and Jars ky had been here agreed, 
And the Worlds Peace in Egypt been decreed ; 
Who her own Prince a friend to both had ſeen 3; 
Nay, he perhaps, an Arbiter had been. 

But fince to. call this back is paſt qur Axt,, 
Eet me diſcharge-to you my Troubled heart 3 
You, that for all the Wrongs that I have done,, 
Could yet Preſerve me both my Life and Crown; 
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CE _ 
Be truly great and vanquiſh all your Hate, 
By changing Photir's and Achilles Fate. 
For their offending you, their Death is due, 
But that my Glory ſuffers init tos '' 
If for their Kings Crimes they ſhonld punifh'd be, 
The Infamy would wholy light on me 3 | 
Ceſar through them wounds me, their's is my Pain 
For my fake, therefore, your Juſt Hate conſtrain : 
Your heart is Noble, and what pleaſure then 
Is th' abject Blood of two unhappy Men ? 

Let me owe all to you, who Ce/ar charme, 

And, with a Look, his Anger can diſarm. 


 CLEOPATRA. | 

' Were but their Life'and Death'in me to give, 
My ſcorn is great enough to'let them live - 
But I with Ceſar little can prevail, 
When Pompey's Flood lyes in the other ſcale ; 
I boaſt no Power to Diſpoſe his will, ' 
For 1 have ſpoke, and he hath ſhun'd it ſtill, 
And turning quickly to ſome new ' Aﬀair, 
He neither does refuſe, nor grant my Prayer : 
Yet Ile once more on that harſh Theam' proceed, 
In hope a New attempt may better ſpeed 's  - 


_ Andllebelieve.— 


PTOLOMY. 
' , He comes, let mebe gone, '. 
LeaſtT ſhould chance to draw his anger 085 _ 
My pretunce may enflame what t'would make leſs, 
And you alone, may a& with more ſuccels. 


Scen. 3. 


(55) 
SED. 3. 


Ceſar, Cleopatra, Antonins, Lepidus, 


Charmion, Achorens, and Romans. 


CASAR. 


The City now is quiet, Beauteous Queen; 
Which had alarm'd with little reaſon been ; 
Nor need they fear the troubleſome event 
Of Souldiers Pride, or Peoples Diſcontent : 
But O great Gods ! when abſent from your Eyes, 
A greater Tumult did within me Riſe 3 


When theſe unwelcom Cares ſnatcht me from you, - 


My heart, ev'n with my Grandeur, angry grew 5 
And I my own Renown began to hate, 

Since it my parting did neceſſitate - 

Put I forgave all to the fingle Thought 

How much advantage to my Love it brought - 
For 'tis to that, I owe the noble Hope 

Which to my Flame does give fo fair a ſcope, 
And perſwades Ceſar that his Heart may prove 
Not utterly unworthy of your Love, - 
And that he may pretend to that, fince he 
Nothing above him, but the Gods, can ſee. - 


Yes Queen; if in the World a Man there were: 


That with more glory could your fetters bear ' , 
Or if there were/a Throne, wherein you: might 


By Conquering its King, appear more bright. 


Leſs 


56 

Leſs for his Throne ay. [ke Man purſue, 
Then to diſpute the Right of ſerving you. 
 *Twasto acquire that. valuable Right , 

That my Ambitious Arm did alwayes\fight. 
And in Phar/ſalia rather my Sword drew 
To Preſerve that, then Pompey to ſubdue. 
I Conquer'd, and the God of Battles, leſs 
Then your bright Eys, afforded me ſucceſs. 
They rais'd my Courage, and my hand did ſway, 
AndT owe them that memorable day. - 
As the effe&t of heat by them inſpir'd, 
For when your beauties had my paſſion fir'd, 
That a return might your great Soul become, 
They made me Maſter of the World and Kowe. 
I would ennoble that high ſtile I wear, ' 1 
By: the Addition of your: Priſoner; +! © 21 
And ſþall moſt happy be, if you think fit 
Thar Title to eſteem, and this permit. 


CLEOPATRA. 


L know how much I to my fortune: owe, 
Which this exceſs of Honour does beſtow. 
Nor will from you my inward thoughts: conceal 
Since T know both, you, and my ſelf to well. 
Your Love.did in my earlieft Youtty appear, 
And I my: Scepter as your Preſent: wear -: 
I twice receiv'd> my Kingdom from your Hand, 
And after that, can I your Love withſtand ? 
No, Sir, my Heart cannot reſiſt your fiege; 
Whoſamuch merit, and fo:much:Oblige: - 
But yet: my Birth,: my Ranke, and' the Command 
Which I have now regain'd in Egypts Land, 
| c 


(C578 
The Scepter, by. your Hh So Sr 
Do all againſt ay innocent : OPes.CÞ ing Ti 
To my defies injurious they have been,” _ nA 
; And leficn me, by making mea Queen: | 
For if home ſtill be as (te was befure,*'- 
T* aſcend a_Fhrone, will but debate me more 5; a 
Theſe Marks of Honour will'be'but myShame * 
And Ruine my Fretences to your Flarte : 

Fur yet, methinks, the Power you ecizjoy, 

Might all wy Fears with caſe enough de troy, Fon 
And [ would hope, that ſuch a, Jos wy 
May juſtly Rewes Capricjoulnefs tubHe, '* ©" * 
And her unjuſt averſion for a Throne” © 1 
She might ſee cauſe, for your ſake, to diſown : 
I know that you can greater things effett, . . 
And from your Promife Wonders T expect ; 
You in Pharſalie did much greater do,” X 
And I invoke no other Gods but You.  ' 


CESAR: 14 


5:11 


There's nothing humane cat my Love withftandz 


'Tis but the overrunning Africks Land, © ** 

' To ſhew my Standards to the reſt.of thoſe, 
Who did me with ſo ill a Fate oppoſes _. 
And when Rome can,no'more of them Advance, 
She will be forc'd to ſtudy Complaiſance z * 

And you ſhall ſee her with a ſolemn State, 

At your Feet ſacrifice her Pride and Hate : 
Nay 1 muſt have her, at your Royal Scat, 

In my behalf, your, Favour to entreat 3 

And with ſo much Reſpe& theſe Beauties view, 


That ſbe young Ceſars ſtall' requeſt from you 5 
H 
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This is the only Fortune 1 deſire, 

 Andall to which my Lawrels do aſpire :: 

How bleſt were my Condition, if I might 

Obtain thoſe Wreaths, and ſtill enjoy your ſight ! 
But yet my Paſſion its own harm procures, 

For I muſt quit. you, if I will be yours; 

While there are flying Foes, 1 muſt purſue, 
That I may them defeat, and merit you. 
To bear that abſence therefore, fuffer me 

To take ſuch Courage from the Charmes I ſee, 
That frighted Nations may, at Ceſars name, 
Say, He but came, and ſaw, and overcame. 


CLEOPATRA. 
This is too much; but if TI this abuſe, 
The fault which you create you muſt excuſe : 
You did my Crown, and perhaps Life reſtore, 
And yet your Love (I truſt) will grant me more; 
And I Conjure you, by its ſtrongeſt Charms, 
. By that, great: Fortune which attends your Arms, 
By all my hopes, and all your high Deſert, 
Dip not in Blood the Bounties you impart 5 
Great Sir, forgive thoſe that have Guilty been, 
Or elſe by that, let me appear a Queen 3 
Achillas and Pbetinus blood diſdain, 
For they endure enough, to ſee me reign 3 


And their Offenſe 


GESAR. 
| S Ah! by ſome other way 
Aſſure your ſelf how, much my Will you ſway ,: 


As 


_ 
As you Rule me, if I might you requeſt, 
You better ſhould 'imploy./your/Intereſt 3 
Govern your Ceſar» as a lawfull Queen, : 
And make him-not Partaker of 4hein Sin; 
For your lake only, Ithe King dusſt ſpares 
"Twas love alone that— ry 


SCEN. 4. 
To them Cornelia. .; 


COR NELIA. 
Ceſar, have a Care.. , | 
For. Traytors have againſt thy Life Combin'd, - 
And (worn thy Head ſhall be to Pempey's Joyn'd. 
If to prevent them thou ſhouldſt be remiſs, 
Thy Blood will ſpeedily be mixt with his. ., 
If thou my Slaves examine, thou, may'ſt know, 
The Author, Order, and the Aﬀor too. 
I yield them theez __.._ | : 
| CASAR. 


O truly Roman Heart} -: 
And Worthy him, of whom. you were ajpart | 
His Soul,” which ſees from.its exalted State, 
How I endeavour to Reyenge'his fate, 
Forgets his hate, and is become ſo kind, 
To fave my Life, by what he left behind. 
Whatever TI reaſon'conld to Powpey 'do, 
Yet he does ſtill fubſift; and a& 1n-you ; 
And prompts you to a thing -ſo brave, that he 
May vanquiſh mein generoſity. 

| H 2 CORNELIA, 


(60) 
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CORNELIA. 
Ceſar, thou art deceived in my intent, 
If Fu think'ft Hate yields to ackndwledgment : 
No, Powpey's bluod muſt all'commerce deny, 
Betwixt his Widow and his Enemy. - 
And I thy offer'd Freedom would enjoy, 
That to thy Ruine I might it employ. 
Nay, I ſball make new bufineſs for thy Sword, 
If thou dawst be'fo Juſt to keep thy word. 
But though ſo much on thy Deſtruction'bent, 
Yet I thy Murther would as much'prevent. 
I have thy Death, with. too much Juſtice ſought, 
That it ſhould now,. be with a Treaſon bought. 
X Who knows and ſuffers, does partake the guilt - 
Nor ſhould thy blood be infamouſly pile. 
But when my Husbands Sons, and Kindred do 
Attempt thy death, then I ſhall wiſh it too. 
And that fome braye' Arm, which I ſhall excite, 
May in the' Field,” and in thy Armies fight, 
Offer thee Nobly to that Hero's Ghoſt, 
In whoſe Revenge thou fo much zeal beſtoweſt ? 
My reſtleſs thirft for ſuch a day as this, 
By thy-unititnely fall its'end would mils. 
But whatſbe're hopes from' abroad I may 
Receive, yet F'am Rack'd by their delay. 
«& © For diſtant fatisfaQtion is half loſt ; 
'*< And long expetted-Joys too dearly coſt. 
I ſhall not wander onthe #frick Strands 3 
To ſeck the vengeanceready in thy hands, ' * 
Which d6&the headit Threatens beſt befit > ''' 7 
For I could thine have had inſtcad'of it 3. 


; 
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61)... 
But that my hatred ſaw the difference great, 
Betwixt my Husbands murther and defeat : 

And I an carlier Puniſhment would ſee 

On their Preſumption, then thy Vigory. 

This is Kowes wiſh, Whoſe Venerable Brow 

To this affront, too juſt a Bluſh would owe : 

If her two Nobleſt heads ſhould C after all 

Her Triumphs ) with ſo much diſhonour fall. 
Shee, upon whom thou never couldft impoſe, 
Would ſooner Puniſh Criminals, then foes. 

Her Liberty, would a misfornune grow, 

If upon Tiber Nile ſhould it beſtow. 

None but a Roman could her Maſter be, 

And but a Roman none ſhould ſet her free. 

Here thou would(t fall to her unſfacrific'd : 

And wouldft be murther'd fo, but not chaſtis'd. 
Nor would ſucceeding Tyrants frighted be,” 
For the Example too, would dye with Thee. 
Revenge her thou, on Egypts wrong, and I 
Will her revenge upon Pharſalis try. 

Adicu, no time in this ſhould waſted be, 

Go then, and boaſt I once made yows for thee. 


(62) 
$ *N. 5. 
Ceſar, Cleopatra, Antonius, Lepidus, A- 


choreus, Charmion. 


CASAR. 


Her Virtue, and their Crime, alike amaze, 
Queen, you perceive for whom your goodnefs 


( prayes, 
CLEOPATRA. 


That, now, no more againſt your Juſtice fights, 
Go ( Sir JRevenge all violated rights - 

My Ruine, they much more then yours deſire : 
The Traytors do againſt my Right Conſpire. 

As my ſupport, againſt you they deſign - 

And by your death, would make their way to mine. 
But though all this be to my anger known, 
Yes-'tis my Brother ſt1]}, that leads them on. 

Do you know that Sir, and may [ obtain, 

It your deſerved fury may reſtrain ? 


CASAR:. 


Yes, Ile remember, your heart is ſo great, 

That for his Births ſake, you his Crime forget. 
Adieu, fear nothing, for theſe are not foes, 

That can the fortune of my Arms oppoſe. - 
Them;-'and their Party, I ſhall quickly rout, 
When I to them but Whips and Racks bring out : 
They ſhall not Souldiers, but Tormentors ſee, 
And now my Axes ſhall my Enſfigns be. Exit. Ceſar., 
CLEOPATRA, 


(63) 
CLEOPATRA. ' 

Dear Achorens, after Ceſar go, 

With him prevent my Threatned overthrow. 

And when he puniſhes our worthleſs Foes, 

Make him remember what his —_—_ OWS. 

Obſerve the King, when he in fight appears, 

And ſpare his blood, that you may ſpare my tears. 


ACHOREUS. 


Madam, his fortune ſhall no ſorrow need, 
If all my Care and ſervice can ſucceed. 


After the fourth AG, Cleopatra fits hearkening to 
this Song. 


| Be Monuments of Royal Duit ! 
Do not your old Foundations ſhake £ 
And labour to reſign their tru 
For [ure your mighty Gueſts ſbould wake, 
Now their own Memphis lies at Stake. 


Alas ! in vain our Dangers call; 
They care not for our DeStiny, 
Nor will they be concern'd at all 
If Egyyt now enſlav'd, or free, 


A Kingdom or a Province be. 


What is become of all they did 
And what of all they had defign'd, 

Now death the buſie Scene hath hid 
Where but in ſtory ſhall we find 
Thoſe great diſturbers of Mankind e 


When 


(64) 
When Men their quiet Minutes ſpent 
Where Mirtles grew and + ountains purl'd, 
As ſafe as they were Innocent : 
What angry God among them bard 
Ambition to undoe the World? 


What is the charm of being Creat; 
Which oft is gain d and loſt wnh Sin, 
Or if w attein a Royal ſeat, 
With Guilileſs i/eps what do we win, 
If Love ana Honour fight with. n. 


Honour the Frightneſs of the Mind ! 
4nd love her nobleſt extaſie : | 

That does our ſelves, this others bind 
When you great Pair ſhall diſagree 
# hat Caſmift can the Umpire be. 


Though Love does all the heart ſubdue, 
With genile, but reſiſtleſs ſway 
Tet Honour or that govern to0: 
And when thus Honour wins the Day, 
Love overcomes the braveſt way. 
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Alas; $cen.. bo. 


Cornelia with a Herts Urne' in her hand; 
and Philip. . 


-\GORNELI _ 


Ay [ESE oy: 


{133 QT v4 


Byes 2, an doe this 


bi 


— 


Delude me, with Chimerd's of the Nicks 


Dol behold Thee Philip ? and didſt Thou 


Funeral rites to my-lov'd;Lord/allow #: / - 
His Aſhes does this Urne contain2-O view ! 
At once {o:terriþle and tender too! _ 
Eternal Food of Sorrow ny of Hate, 

All of Great Pompey that is {| 


Y Expo.norl a Tear to you 


or. Great youls,. 


ar'd rp fate. 


uld pay, 


.eaſe-the heir Griefs another way. + 


MF Afflictivns, 'by 
tAnd who laments, "would fain 'be. Comforted. 
Put I have Gyorn by all that we, Adore 3 ; 
And by your ry ( Cd.Ohjed )which is more : - + 
ako. more to you fubmit, 


(ror babe oe. fp 


by win cart loa 


.are fed : 


My only Deity, now heis flain )., 
That no extinGion or 
In that revgnge which anc} paoble me. 


I 


decay, thall be. 


ded it.) 
'emain, 


(66) «« 
To Ceſar, Ptolomy, by baſc ſurprize, 
Rome, of thy Pompey, made 4 Sacrifice. 
And I, thy injur'd walls will neyer ſee, 
Till Prieſt, and God, . to him ſhall offer” d be. 
Put me in mind, and my juſt hate ſuſtain, 
by | ndvy' a$yfAlasPalyy i th, 
Yo aſlift Metre DIE fgn, | 
Shed in all Hearts, rs now is felt by mine. 
But Thou, who on ſo infamous a ſhoar, 
Gay'(t him a flame, ſo Pious, though'ſo Poor : 
Tell me, what God thy Fortune made fo great, 
To/ "pay to __ a Hero fach a Debt F 


PHILIP. 


Cover'd with Blood,and much moredead chen he; L 
When | had curs'd the'Royal- Treachery, - 
_ My — Feet were by my grief convey d, 
Where yet the Wind upon the Water plaid : 

After long ſearch, I on a {Rock did ſtand, 

And ſaw the Headleſs Trunk « approach the Sand « 
Whereth-angry 'Wave,-« eb e-ſeem'd: ro-take 
TOE and then to ch'it back : e 

I to it leap'd, and'thruft it to the banks; '— © 

Then gathering a heap. of Shipwrack'd Planks, - - 
An haſty, attleſsPile;-I'to him'raig'd, © 0 ts 
Suck as 1 could, and fach' as Fortune pleas'd: ; 

'T was hardly kindled; when Heaven grew fo kind 
To ſe .nd-me Helpy/jel whas I had defign'd. | 
Codrn', an Ancient Roman, who lives here, +. © 
Returning frots the Ciry;)ſpy'd me there, -* 1 
And when he did #ktadlefs Carkih view; 75! 

By that ſad mark alone he Pompey knew : Th 

en 


097) 
To whom tht - Gods ſach! hancwirs/doepart..( 
y-faxtume's greater then-thou doſt bulieves: / 
ou ſhalt rewards, nofi Putuflhuents recerve.” | 
Ceſar's in. and Reyenge declares, - vw Ji:'k 
For him-to whom thou pay 'ſt- theſe: Pious Cates, 
Theſe Aſhes to his Widow thou mayſt bear 
In Alexandria, for _—_— is there. ” 
By Pewpeys Conquerour-fo tntertain dy.» ' 
Avby + God ie: would not; bediſdain'd-/! - 1 | 
Go omtill F petuty; this/faid,he went,” H 
And quickly; brought-me: this ſmall Monutnent, 
Then' we, betwixt: us; into it:convey'd;; » | / 
That Hero's Aſhes which the fire hatl made, 


; 1.,;- ; GORNELIA, | 
With what great Praiſcsſhould this att be crown'd ! 
Entring,the-'Fown I'great diſorders found. 

A nutnerous People:to the Port did'fiye, 
Which they believ'd the King would fortifie. 
The eager:Roman#fietcely thefe purfiyd,. - 
Rage in their cys;their hands with blood inibrew'd. 
\ When: Cefer\ with btave' juſtice did' Command, 
Photin to periſh by a mans hand. - 
On me appearing, he vouchſat'd' to look, 

my 


y- 
£ 


And with thefs words-my Maſters" Aſhes took. 
Remainders of a Demigod ! whoſe Name 
I ſcarce can equal Conquerour as I am. 
Behold guilt puniſh'd and till Altars call, 
For other Vidtims let theſe Traytors fall. 
> 01993 I 2 Greater 


_ PEI _ b- 
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"wu 
Greater ſhall folloyy, Coirt go'thou, | 
re 

Mit with 1t es Y' 7% 
Telb her how: Ceſar hes Rey 


And humbly kiſhog did reſtore the Urne: 


_.,CORNELIA. 
x O Formal. Grief! how ezfie is that;Tear; 
x That's ſhed for Foes whom we ho longer fear 
:. How ſoon revenge tor others fills that breſt, 
« Whicti'to it, is, by its own danger preſt ? 
«And when the Care we' take to' right the dead 
» Secures our Life and does our/glory ſpread. 
Ceſar is generous 'tis true, but he 
By the King wrong'd, and frond his Rival free, 
Might in an envious mind-a doubt” revive, 
What he-weuld do were Popupey yet alive. 


His courage, wn ſafety does provide, 
Which does th uty of his -a&ions- hide. 
Lovegs concern'd1n't too, and he does fight : 
In Poſſheys Cauſe for Cleopatra's Right. 

So many Int'reſts'with my Husband's met, 
Mightito his Virene-take away my- debr.  . - 


But-as Great Hearts judge by themſelves alone, ,4 
Ab 


I chooſe to (gueſs his honour by my own. 
And think we only make his fury ſuch, 


oh 
Since. in his Fortune I ſhould do as-much. ” © 


ſome truc 
age purſig -1 
That great Man; fighing;-them'frone me did th 
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I come not to af 
To that mak 
But tho 
A faith! Fj Bec 
To mourn your f 
You'd KilLenjo 
HOP ie bo py, 


"_ wy FO ne | 
Your' Grie cats a en Or. 
If any fvectels pi 


Receive. the certain 
The falſe Photinus- 


Yer, Princela thai be bas bis: Jiſt,pewar 
| CLEOPADRAO ceinnh 

Have you ho comfort/in/that 
Mop Lia” 


Our thoughts = a$onr Int rela:  eferepe... 


Though. 


Though Ce - ob add AUS Death 'twill be, 
To you a tisfaction, pet. one. 
For nobler rites to Powpey's Ghoſt belong, 


Wh nbede os op DSI Bqoel) 

Either to my grigfo 5 we jaguar ux'd ſhade, 

And the Revenge which oe wy Soul enflame, 
gr Ive, 1; oT 


Till it hath oy P Fr 
Dt 7 2h be 


Who i 
che, V1 _ 
15 ok not pe gil 


Cafor 


Yet "rough 
And if the 


But thou gh ale , 


But it hay Ged art Kit, 4 
And but one [ EK i 2%} vg of 


ite ace” 
WK 


rome Avill effect 


And dothe Revahge parfig/51:1't 
: Sen 
As they-luwo)Jafticet 


yi have Mergy, 199-57 ey; 
CORNEEF& , 

But we may ei wy wy Wh "E "WOITY 

They now oe LOp | 


Their Me ELEOPATH wy afttvedared ka 
cir RY CORNELL : - 


Queen, you Mp its Pak Widow ſpeak; i: ir 0 


' Each hath her eat 


odds NC 
And both cone@ Flee, F * 
But by the BI Hi k 7 
We ſhall per hole VOWs;H £5 


Behold your pi vhengy AO H _ 
SdmyiM 2 Tia [lr VI 'Y #5. 3.1] ”) 


| Toi bx LID y : _— 
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ARAVTEA Burratzs, 
I read no-good prefa neſupe in ERepy 


Speak Achorews 7 
cPar be infor £ Fay (Þ9 3 C) 


What yet deſes we 


"*, wr JHOKDU yg: 
Aſſoon a Coſer dd ih © Tiraſob | ka | 
wn ren * CLEQPATA A: fn? ar 
Tis not his:Condudt vt at SUD DUI 
I know he cut and! 
Which vr him ſhould :#þ | 
That to,ſecupe | 
Where mma iis Þ 
Whoſe ſudden! GW 24+ bib $8: 
That on th'\Abandon'd:P Pate t 
Whom the King Glfow'd,”. nd 1 
Antonizs all his Soulttier id Wondny 


Ns Th Promi F 
' ACHOREU $. 
Yes, with all his aka 
CLEOPATRA. 
That's ail the News I Wl d 6] to regite. - 
Madam, You fee the Golds tes heard. 
R CORNE 7 A 
They only haveyhts Punifhfent deferr'd. 
CLEOPATRA. 
You wiſh'd it now, ;but they-have-hinrſecur'd : 
"A CHOR EA Hl <C3 rand. 


Would die in ſpj 
But Mada tl 
That evex fa 


Pur Coe fe 
Ni; th rea 
But & a 
Wit Og 


F, 
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Or Ceſar ha feat mba Nob 354 Mo F 


What ſaid you laſt t; Qrgia TY hear ? 
Oh! Quickly you ere Diſcpyries: clear. 


Neither your cares fio# cry colin _ who : 


For fright&,he'r 
But to reſeryve@hinit@ a- 
He charg'd,;and broke out Ranks; dandy to ſhew 
What Virtme-araiedby Def can do! © g Fi: 24 10 
By this miſtake'his vexed foatabus'd,' i. 55177 3: 34 
'Still fought the Death noun Ctill was him refu'd, 
Breathleſs at laſt,: wit tan _—_ 
Encompals'd round; ayd bio Soutlices dead. 

Into a Veſlel Whig wikneat hedehps1 127 4 
And followed: arab Gut tomnlewods heaps | 2dT 
As by their nutmberzoverpreſt; the'Ship»''' - £2, 
With all its fraight was [wallow'd inthe | 
This Death recoy ra x ye Repow®, 

Gives Ceſar Fame, ' _ 
You werept6chiin'd; «ndAtisdg j 

Had touch'd'the ro ogten(s- iy you depiord,” 
Ceſar extreamly did'concerird: appeat z/'! ©! - 
He figh#/and he &vmniplairis bat fecliarhere,).. iT 
Who bette#\eatythen' (ne relite, reds bo A 
For th thkppy Rings? eliffleſFFite;”" 512 rf: 11 
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P's 2m Slug 
0 


(742. 
Norcould thyſofned hears their Maſter fave, | 
And Pompey here,ind menerevengecanhayc, 
This fatal\boare nothing does me-preſenc, 
But th' Image of their horrible Att 

And'thy new wa with the gi y noiſe. 
Of People wha in of Kings bes, 
But what afflits me molt; is il} to! ſee 

Such ian oy i10-Thee. 

Releaſe me then from this inglorious pain, 
Andfetmy Hate @ liberty again. 

But yet before po! I;:muit requeſt 


The Haad-of Pompty: with his Bones may reſt. | 


Give it methen, asithat alone, which yet- 
I ——_ thy II: 


ON ants " EESAR- 


You-may la gags BRAS pain 00 19%7 | | 


That to deny it would be. Cxſar's ſhame ;_ 
But it is fit, after ſo many Woes, 


That we ſhould givg his 2 NOTEE 


And that a;Pile ich You and enflagags.:! 


From the firſt meanenevoſcue Ppagpey's Name, | 
That he ſhould be appeas'd our Grief to view ; 


And that an Urn more worthy him and you 
May (the Pomp done, and : Ye extinQt again ) 


His reunited A 


IS 
Sal 


This Arm, "which did fo SITE him debate, 


Shall Akars to. his Vertne d 
Offer him Vowy, I Crug tims Ml 
And yet ſhal] 


art 
bo Sagkg-1 i By ReGRAS reggie, Da 
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But SES, 4 


And then you nay reſume oo eager haſte. 
Bring to our Rome a Freaſury lo great, 
That Relique bear 


| CORNELLA 


Not thither Ceſar yet... 
Till ft Ms ruine, granted me by Fate, 
To theſe lov'd*Aſhes ſh f untac the Gate ; 


And thithet tr 
T hey' come riot ret 
To rich —_ hier 


Where Pompey and $cipyo are, 
EEE 


fir Hg RN +1 


Who'll Ton It 
Fortune #45 welt as 
And ae 8p) 

Fro alia's Ruives arme 


by Bo: gy'> 
with it die. 


But as a Roman, Fe + 1-1 Hatebe ſuch, 
I muſt confeſs, I thee eſteem as much, 
Both theſe extreams Juſtice can well allow : 
This does my Virtue, that my Duty ſhow. 
My ſenſe of Honour does the firſt command, 


Concern, the laſt, and they are both conſtraind. 


Andast by Vis, whom none can betray, 
Where 1 
= DuryYy 


SANE 53M - Er ac hate. 


_ Foo Sh [:baſten, and know then, 


P11 raiſes ainſt [t] hee Gods, as well as Men. 


Thoſe Gvds pers d thee. and meabus'd, 
Vo tet us refs "FIG 

kis bolts refrain, 07 
Ta expltet .his an | 
If! not his'$q LANE A Ft hea at, \ 
AsT withou! | all thee defeat. 
But _ fl 


But know; 


To ne 4 
And thy h P ice ] 
Of thy AG ſcoryd Advice. 
I check t 2k 
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Ceſar, C Jeopatra, Charmion, Antonius, 


Lepidus, A chores. 


CLEOP A TRA. 

Rather then You to this expos'd ſhould be, 
With my own Ruine I would ſet you free. 
Saerifice me, Sir, to your Happineſs 3 
For that's the greateſt thatl ean Re, Ty 
Though-far unworthy to be C2ſers Bride, © 
Yet He'll remember one that for him Dy. 

 CASAR. 


Thoſe empty projeds, , are all now Iefe'/ 


, 


Whoſe keen defires her want of Strength confeſs,” 


Could ſhe perform more, ſhe would wiſh it eſs. * He 


The Gods will theſe vain A aries Gilprobe, * ? 
Nor can they my Fore remove. 4 DUD 108 
If your Love ſtronger up Grief appears, 
And will for Ceſ; ſors Take jor Tears 5 


And that a Brother, who acferv'd ther not,” I 4 


May for a Faithful Lover Be . 
You may havekeard: with whit Pins". 
His Safety to Deſpaſr ke did reFgne:-<+ 5 5! 250 


How = | ſought his Reaſon 0 redeem _ 
_—_ thoſe vain Terrors thit fufrounded him, 


diſputed't6 hiv lateſt. Breath; ! 2/1 12 / 
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vald.e 'Scen. q981/710'1 low; Ha 7 ©. 


LAG markers other Help bereft 5 ©! >" A 


(78.3) 
Yet by the Cruel Fortune of. this Day 
Could not the Firſt of your Commands Obey : 
But vainly we reſiſt the Gods, who will 
Their Juſt Decrees on guilty men fulfill, 
And yet his Fall your Happineſs procures, 
Since by his Dearh Zgyptis wholly Yours, 


.,CLEOPATRA. 

[ know. I gain another Diadem, * - 
For which none can'be blam'd but: Heay' n nd Him 
But as the Fate of hamane things is ſuch, 
That Joy and Troable do each other touch, 
Excuſe me, if the Crown conferr'd by You 
As it obliges, Does afflit me too. 3 
And if to ſee a Brother juſtly kill'd 
To Nature I as well as Reaſon yield, 
No ſooner on my Grandeur I refle@, 
But my Ambition by my Blood is checkt, 
I meet my Fortune __ a ſecret Groan, 
Nor dare without Regret aſcend the Throne, | 


ACHOREUS. _. 
The Court i is full, Sir, People crowding in, 


Who with great oonand to ſee their yer , 
And, inputs gives. 
That ſuch "tit 9g Le Oh, te Ae ar 


CESAR. 


Letthem ſo juſts HappineGgbtain,.,.; il, oſogr 
And by that Goodneſs, (Queen, - coraenge you 
O may the Gods ſafavourtyy Delire,, 192 9:18 if '® 


That in their Joy:your Borrow may expire 3 ; Th 


(79%, 
That no Idea in your Soul may be, | 
* But of the which you have piren'me : 
Whilſt my Attendants and your Courtiers may 
Prepare to tmorrow-for a $ day. 
When all ſuch Noble Offices may owne, 
Powpey t' appeaſe, and Cleopatra Crown. 
To her a'Throne, to himlet's Altars Build, 
And to them both Immortal Honours yield. 
| Exemt. 


After the Fifth AR by two Egyptian Priefts as af- 


ter the 


ASE 4 Throne Great Queen | to you 
By Nature, end by Fortune due : 
Andes the World adore 


| 4s | > 

One who ambition could withſignd, 

Subaue revengs, end Love command, 
On Honours fingle ſcort, 


To mighty Roman ſhades, permit 

That Pompey fhould above you ft, 

For who like Bim, ere fon or fell. 

Fhat Hero, ever fs ok bf Bt 
or avbo ſo- greatly did? || 

What cannot Glorious Cafar do * .\\\\\ 

How mobly does be fight and woe! - © 

On Crowns how deer he tread? 
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7.» How pievs.to the dead? 


- LD 2iln@4% | 
Cornelia , yet, would challenge Tears, 
' Butt that the ſorrow which ſhe wears, 
5 So charming is, and brave, 


| That it exalts, her Honour more,” '” 
Then if ſhe all the Scepters bore, -\ 
Her Generous Husband gave. 
Pond «© HOY 
Then after all the Blood that + ſhed, 
Let's right the huing and the dead: 
Temples to Pompey. raife;.. 
Set Cleopatra on, the 3h en FT 
Let Czlar keep the Worl Fhas won 5 
And ſing Cornelia's praiſe. 

Aﬀeer which a Grapd Maſque is 
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Dancd" before” C efar and.1Cleopatra, 
made (as well'as the other Dances and 
the Tunes to them ) by Mr. Fobn 
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EPILOGUE. 


Written by Sir Edward Dering Baronet. 


( fit, 
PEeasd or diſpleas d, cenſure as you think 
The Action,Plot,the language or the wit : 
But we re {ecure, no Bolder thought can tax 
Theſe ſcenes of Blemiſh to the bluſhing Sex. 
Nor Envy with her handred Eyes eſpie 
One line ſevereſt Virtue need to flye: 
As Chaſt the words, as harmleſs is the ſence, 
As the firſt ſmiles of Infant Innocence. 

Yet at your Feet, Ceſar's Content to bow,. 
And Pompey, never truly Great till now: 
Who does your Praiſe and kinder Votes pre- 
_ Betore th' applauſe of his own Theatre: ( fer 
Where fifty Thonland Romans daily bleſt 
The Gods and him, tor all that they poſleſt. 

The ſad Cornelia ſayes, your gentler breath 
Will force a {mile,ev'n after Pompey's Death. 

L She 
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-oj he th 
But lat <p { . 
Undonein Egypt, Theſſaly and Rome, (turn: 


: She yetin Irelard hopes a milder Doom : 


4 ef] "_ 


ought all Paſſions bury d in his Lrne, 
rterinp hopes and trembling fears re- 


Nor from Iberian Shoars, or Libian Sands 
Expetts relief, but only from yodr hands. 
Ev'n Cleopatrs, not content to have 
The univerſc,and Czſar too her Slave: (low; 
Forbears her. Throne, till you her right al- 
Tis leſs © have rul'd the World,then plea- 
| © ({edyon: 


